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ONE MOON Ago, 


FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING Post. 





Oh! moon so round and bonnie, 
You smile upon me so, 
You bring to me a visiou, 
Of just one moon ago; 
Ah! you and I remember 
A face then turned on thee ; 
Creep jato bis low window, 
And tell me what you see. 


Fair moon, I fear I'm jealour, 
For you mey linger where 

I'd give a mine of diamonds, 
If it would place me there; 

Yet moon I love thee dearly, 
You smile ov both I know, 

Although not now together, 
As one aweet moon ago. 


You clambered o'er the tree tops, 
@ We lingered on the hill; 
A sense of blissful liying 
Our pulses seemed to thrill. 
You gave us a fond blessing, 
We ed inside the door, 
Tw sit beside the window, 
Upon the moonlit floor. 


Leaning without the window, : 
I murmured—lovely scene ! 

And then a bappy silence 
Our voices fell between, 

He whispered, ‘‘ What is lovely ?” 

e I answered scarce a word ; 

Within my heart was prisoned 

A tiny warbling bird. 


I listened to its music— 
E’en now I pause to hear 
The echoes of that singing 
That comes unto mine car: 
I asked my little birdling 
Ilis name, robin or dove ? 
Ile gave me then no answer, 
But now I know ‘tis leve. 
BEULAH. 
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XXVII. 
A 8TRIKING CONVERSATION WITH I1I3 
LORDSHIP, 


Lord Carrick was here again to-day. I 
did not know it, and, going into the morn- 
ing-parlor, found bis lordship stretched upon 
a Coase. 

‘*You needn't run away,” he said. ‘I 
haven't come to see you.” 

‘*A very good, reason why I should run 
away.” 

‘You are yery quick-witted, as well as 
footed. I saw you climbing a gate not long 
since,” 

‘* Did you have on your spectacles ’” 

** No—and I am glad that I did not.” 

‘IT am glad you are here, Eleanor,” raid 
Aunt Julia, coming in in her usual hurry. 
‘* You can entertain his lordship until I am 
ready to do so.” 

** 1] had rather entertain Cesar.” 

“You could more easily do it,” said his 
lordship, quietly. 

Aunt Julia had gone out of the room. 
Perhaps if she bad been there I should not 
have done it. As it was, I walked up to 
him and gave bim a good slap on his face. 
I struck with a will, for my band tingled. 
He did not move, but looked up at me with 
that one cheek flaming—the rest of his face 
as cool and fair as marble. 

**T could make you pay for that,” he eaid 
quietly. 

‘*How much’” I asked, attempting to 
eneer, 

“*T have a perfect right to take you in my 
arms and kiss you.” 

‘““Why don’t you do it?” I asked, pre- 
paring myself for a spring through the win- 
dow, while I trembled with shame and anger. 

** Because you are not pretty enough to 
make me wih to.” 

** You say that to be disagreeabl-. 

**Not at all. You are not as pretty as 
you think yourself, You are too thin, and 
your hair is too light.” 

“1 don't care if you think so.” 
**You do. Iam considered 
correct taste. All women wis 

mire them.” 

‘“*That might have been—when you were 
young. 
thinner now than I am. They are askele- 
tons. 
may find something worthy of admiration ?” 

** Don’t be silly.” 

“Tam not silly. It is you who are silly. 
People who praise themselves are idiots.” 


” 


have ver 
me to ad- 


‘*That is all the praise some people can 


get, however.” 
“If you mean me 


know it toe.” 

“T have never said so.” 

“I bave seen it io yoar eyes.” 

“My eyes are liars, then! I have no 
fancy for ‘ bread-and-butter misses.’ ” 





rof God, or place of worship. But, as these 





The women you used to admire are | 


Why don't you dig them up that yon | 


you are very mach | 
mistaken. I know I am pretty, and you | 








TEMPLE OF THE SUP, PERING, CHINA, (rom a PmoTooRArn.) 


Temp'es in China are equivalent to mos- | vided into six diff rent kinds. Besides 
ques in Mohammedan countries, or churches | temples of a religious character, there are 
in Christendom. When a Chinaman is asked | many ded.cated to the memory of grest men 
by a foreigner the name of these edifices, he | and women; as that at Peking to the wife 
calls them Joss-houses, and the idols upon of the Emperor Houang-te, ‘‘ the discoverer of 
their altars are named Joss, This title has the silkworm.” But these come more under 
risen throvgh a corruption of the Portu-! the head of monuments; and the subject 
guese word Deos, signifying God, which | may be extended ad infinitum where these 
the Chinese have indisc:iminately applied to ' buildings are numbered by thousands and 
all their imager, mythological or historical, | tens of thouvands, The temple represented 
as it was the first foreign name for the Deity | above ia dedicated to the sun, as the great 
introduced by the Jesuits upwards of three | source of heat and light, and is under the 
centuries ago. Strictly speaking, therefore, | protection uf the God, or rather Genius of 
a jose-bouse, in the Chinese, means the house | Fire, who ranks first among the symbolical 
deities of the elemen‘s; the others bein 
the Genii of Wood, Earth, Metal, Air, an 


temples are dedicated to various kinds of 
Water, acoording to Chinese mythology. In 


worship, they are designated in the Chinere 
language according to their special conse- 
eration. For example, a temple for the 
worsbip of ancestors is pamed meaeu, and a 
temple of Buddha paou fang; while the 
latter description of temples are again di- 


the face having a more pleasing expression 
than the urual hideous idote to be found in 
these temples. It is made of metal gilded, 
and is seated on a throne, with the follow- 








the interior is a colossal image of this myth, | 


ing inscrip ion in Chineve charactors : — 
“Ting-me sin-shun-wye;" signify the 
‘* Spiritual Throne of the Genius of Fire.” 
At the feet of this image is an altar, with a 
large iron censer of a tripod form—the same 
as the one acen in the foreground of the 
woodcut—containing sand, in which are con- 
tinually smouldering long sandal-wood mat- 
ches, which emit a pleasant scented smoke. 
Below this is the usual kneeling-stool cover- 
ed with carpet, where the votaries of this 
deity bow down and supplicate his protec- 
tion in any matter relating to light or fire. 
At the wide are attendant priests, who invoke 
the good offices of the fiery genius in the 
caure of the suppliant, who pays them so 
much for a bundle of sandal-wood matches 
to stick into the sand of the censer, and 
light them up, sometimes fifty at a time, 
according a they suppose it will propitiate 


| his idolship ; bat this in all canes iain propor- 


tion to the liberal payment of the devotees. 





* Old Ruth will suit you, then. She is 
twenty-six.” 

‘*Poor, old lady ! 
and grandma.” 

‘* Are you going to marry her ?” 

‘* If she will have me.” 

‘* 1 beg your pardon. I did not know—” 

‘There is no harm done, I never bear 
malice.” 

** At any rate you take ber with your eyes 
open.” 

**T hope so. I like to look at her." 

** She is thin,” I said triumphantly. 

** She doesn't seem so to me.” 

**Ob! * Love is blind,’” I said sarcasti- 
cally. 

** I hope so—for your sake.” 

** You are—almost as dixagreeable as Ruth. 
I think you will be a pair.” 

“Thank you. She is a very brilliant, 
charming womar.” 

‘*She is like a rattlesnake—she charms 
by the rattling of bones.” 

Delighted with my wit, I laughed loudly, 
and sat down opposite his lordship. 

‘You need not stay,” he said. 
going to read.” 

‘*] shan't be in your light—there is not 
enougk of me.” 

** There is enough of you—to incommode 
me.” 





shall go awny.” 
** Please do.” 
“Tf it pleases you, I won't.” 


We shall be we 
** [—do—nut * 


-CAre, 
‘+ Then say nothing more about it.” 


book, 
play. 


I went to the piano, and began to 


came in. 

** I should like to know who you are stay- 
ing with, Lord Carrick ’” said Mattie. 
dun't see much of you.” 

‘* I wieh he would stay where he is visit- 
ing,” said I, 

Mattie opened ber eyes at me. I suppore 
she cau't understand thats lords society can 
ever be unacceptable. 

“Don't you like to have him here ’” 
broke in Anntte. ‘' Mamma said—" 

‘Annette, you don’t know what you are 
talking about,” said Mattie, ‘‘ You shuulda't 
repeat everything that is said.” 

** And I don't believe that Eleanor would 
like to hear it,” acquiesced Annette. 

‘*Ia that the reason that you were about 
to tell me?" I asked, 

** I didn’t bave any reason.” 

** As uenal,” I retorted. 

** Don’t be bard on Annette,” said Mattie. 

‘*1 am in my own house.” “She admires you excessively, aud stands 

‘* You mean you are io Mr. Cecil's house.” | up for you upon every occasion.” 

‘*{ mean what I say.” ** Mise Rupell is not feeling very amiable 

** And do yuu say what you mean *” this morning,” said Lord Carrick. 

** Not always—luckily fur you.” ‘Why don't you go to walk, then ’ 

*‘Ob! you needn't mind me. I shouldn't ; ® !cvely morning.” 
mind you.” * T should enjoy a erg ¥ myself, Mies 

‘1 don’t ask you to.” Mattie,” said his lordship. ** Let us lead the 

** You are getting— stupid.” way.” ' 

** Then I must be growing like you.” Mattie was so delighted. They went on 
together, and Aunette and I fullowed. I 


“IT am 


It's 





** Don't grow anymore. I don't like may- 
poles,” dou’t care enough for old Carrick to keep 
**T don't wish to please you.” away from him, and | was tired of staying 





“ Then—stay.” | in the house. 

“1 would like to kill you.” As soon as I had a chance I asked An 

“I think I would rather die than have to | nette what her mother had said, and jearned 
endure you much longer.” |} that she had expressed it as her opinion 

** Why don’t you go away ’”’ that I invited Lord Carrick to spend bis 

* J am not ready to do sv!’ mornings at our house. 








-s—-—_—— 


“If you are coming here every day, / | 
| he is to marry my cousin ’" 


While I was playing, Mattie and Annette | 


“We | 





‘* Why shouldn't I,” was my reply, ‘‘ when 


Annette’s wonderment was excessive. 
‘* What cousin ?" 
** That is a secret. And you murt not tell 


| any one that he is to be married but Mattie 
He said nothing more, but took up a You may tell Mattie.” 


I don't believe Mattie 
that secret. 

**Anvette, do you know Lord Carrick's 
Christian name ¢" I asked, presently, 

"Charles. I know, for 1 have heard Bob 
call him Charlie.” 

Mattie and Lord Carrick were some dis- 


| tance ahead of us, but I challenged Annette 


to a rare. We passed them, and Cmar 


| *prang after us, barking at the top of his 


rmall voice, Having run until we had lost 
our breath, we sat down to rest ourselves, 
and after a while the two others came slowly 
along, Mattie hanging on his lordship’s arm. 

“Why don’t you sit down, too, Cousin 
Charlies Y" I asked. 

Mattie opened ber eyes very wide. 
you two relations?" she asked. 

‘*T am only anticipating a little,” I re 
plied. ‘We are to be connected by mar 
riage.” 

“Are you to marry her cousin, Lord Car 
rick *" said Mattie, dropping his arm, in 
voluntarily, I suppose. 

**Bo I told her this morning.” 


** Are 


That is the reason she wished you would | 


stay at home, I suppose ?” said Mattie. 

* Undoubtedly. A man about to be mar- 
tied is as uninteresting as a married man.” 

‘And I would prefer to choose my own 
relations,” was my observation. 

‘I suppose cvery man would prefer to 
select bia wile's relations, if he could,” said 
his lordship. 

*** Recond-hand,’" I remarked. 


* They are apt to be second-hand,” said | 


sl . . * 


his lordabip. 


A day has passed, and Lord Carrick has 
not been here ! 


Bob Temple was over thie morniog and ' 


informed me that he was “deuced glad” 
that © Carrick, is done for.” 





that be (Lord Carrick) might *‘ have an eye” 
in my direction. ‘ other cousin have 
you? It ian’t Ruth Rapell, for he hasn't 
ween her for a year or two, to my certain 
knowledge.” 

‘Tam not at li to tell,” I 

‘* Well, hang it! I “t care who it is, as 
long as it isn't you. I should have been in- 
fernally out up if it bad been you, Nell.” 

** Don’t call me Nell, if you please. And 
it isn’t too late for me to cut out—his 
present lady-love.” 

“1 don't doubt you could do it; but don't 
uy, for my sake.” 

‘It wouldn't make any difference to you 
if I should remain all my life.” 

** Wouldn't it, ? But you shoulda’t 
ay ah cb came Bob, and let go of 

“ nonsense, 

Rr 

e nays 
to be left maids for all that, 

** 1] had rather be an old maid than marry 
you,” 

‘* You don't mean that, Nell!” 

‘I do, too, I hate black hair.” 





will enjoy hearing 


“By Jove! I believe Carrick has disap- 
pointed you! That is the reason you are 
hate black hair all at once.” 


Pn Ne 
** And his looks like a Ly 
Good-morning, Mies Rue-the-day.” 

‘Good-bye. Please be Tem-pus fugit.” 

‘Don't ‘abuge it,’ then, Nell, don’t let 
| us part in anger.” 

‘Tam never angry with a person of no 
importance,” 

|; ‘Aren't you? Well, you will find out my 
importance some day.” 
~ “Tahal be ald to see it then.” 

* * ° * > 

When I came down this morning, there 
| was his lordship, actually here before break- 
| faat/ Lopened my eyes at him very wide 
indeed, and asked him if he had spent the 
| uight—here, 

No," he said, coolly. ‘1 walked over 
over here carly to see how you look ina 
morning-robe,"’ 

**T look thin, don’t IY” 

‘*Yon look plumper than usual. These 
full robes, girded in at the waist, are always 
becoming to slight people.” 

* Thin people, ou mean?” 

“T mean w nay.” 

This was the extent of our conversation. 
I did not k to him after we sat down to 
the breakfast table, and when we left it I 
left the room also, 

I put on my hat to walk over to the 
Temples’. I thought I should like to see 
how Bob looked after our spat. Ny: per 
—_ quietly out of the house, for I did not 
wish bis lordship to accompany me, I found 
Mattie very cross; Annotte giggling, as usual. 
Mattie did not even pretend to be glad to ace 
me, Annette was overpowering, also, as 
usual, ‘* You dear little thing! (lam six 
inches taller than she is) I was so wishing 
sumebody would come." 

** And semebody has come,” 

‘How could you leave bis lordship?” 
aneered Mattie. 

** His lordship's a bore,” was my reply. 

‘* Engaged people are bores," said Mattie, 
languidly. 

** Unless they're engaged to one's self. 
Then they're dears,” 1 retorted. Mattie 
turned up her nose very visibly at this. 
** What's the matter with Mattie this morn- 
ing’ Voor dear!" I said to Annette. 

‘I'm well enough,” said Mattie, tossing 
her head. 

**T am glad to hear it, but I thought you 
ap-peer-ed as if your usually lord a apirite 
had deserted you. Ian't that Bob down 
there, Annette’ Let's go and tease him.” 

Bob received me very coolly. He almoat 
yawned in my face. ‘1 shall be off some 
of these days,” he observed, in the course of 
conversation. 

** Off the hooks?” I inquired, 

* T hate slang,” he said, savagely 

** Know thyself,” said I. 

‘It's confoundedly stupid, here. Not 
even a decent-looking girl in the neighbor- 
hood to tlirt with.” 








| your heart's content.’ 


He was afraid | 


** Hlere am I, Bob.” 

“You! You're an old story.” 

‘Published Anno Domini, 1549. Ruth 
Rupell is coming to see Aunt Julia, pretty 
Stay, and she will flirt with you, to 


four, 

‘*f agree with you. I don't like black 
hair—even to flirt with.” 

**T had just as soon flirt with black hair. 
It's the marrying it, I object to.” 

“You had salad for breakfast, didn't 
you *" 

Do L look very green?” 

** You seem rather vinegary."” 

That's because Lord Carrick break 
fasted with us. If he only had red hair, 
what fun it would be to call bim Carrots.” 

“The idea of getting any fun out of 
him!" 
, “You don't know how to go to work to 
do it.” 

** I don't wish to. It's confoundedly mean 
to make fun of any one.” 

‘**But some people make themselves ri- 
diculous.” 

“J shan't. 
game.” 

‘““Not with that dark complexion. At 
present, you seem more like a black wolf, 


won't find me fair 


You 





€2 


e* 


WOOO 





» Ne te Oe . 
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then anything elre And, as there ten’ 
price ret on wo vou’ hems, in our da 

shart bunt yeu ? 
“Thank you, I fre maid be, 
i with an enrag@l bow wh ye ma vee 


i . ew © Jurkite 
* Whet's the ate of a cafe, with 80 morey 
to pat te ier” 
Tide leet remark exhausted Rule pe 
| tenor, pud be feft w*, abruptly. 
I vtayed at the Tew) # to laneleou, Tord 
Carrick did pet rake bis appoarm-e Bol 
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Wrath: 


| knew thet he bel remains! te lone’) wt) 
j Aunt Jela Avoetee and | wer aris 
j in the pony -doriiege after diumr. frou 
| which mes! Lard Carrick was al 
j did pot go home unt) eventog ool 
wert tu the dra® imgeToum, 
lordship reading al ite A ' 
Whi bh eo brief * wwd-giutt j y 
ean and marche! off tu 
! Xxvull 
PIRANON I* nrne 
Ilie lomdehip tent bere toa ! sf 
again’ I ws to Aunt Julie, tiie t ' 
stepping bir: ! f 
fact-rocen door, alter butted giat 
the reen : 


lie te etay 


“T thought it would be plearsanter 


Rath, as you r@y yuu 4 
comes.” 

if £ reco'leet Ruth's 7 7) 
will be pleasanter ! ? ber. anyway, tol 

j atean inthe bower 1 have told th eu 

ples thet 1 wieh to stay with the 
Huth ie here; and they are mot eurprie 
think I ehall rs k I’ thires and ‘ 
day 

As you picare 

lhon't let the eature have my « 
prety room I shoald have to fumirate 
when ehe te por (hom) morning, | 
Carrick You and Il change places 


Have l your place ¥ said hie lor 
who was already mated at the talie ree 
the Tine 

You bave my place in this he 


conan! 
am about ta take your place al the 
pe Il won'ter if lean fil it Aun 
do vou think me an adept tn gracelulim 
pertiacnoe and high-Ured won mal ene 

* |, don't think you will have to take lk 
fons in impertinence | 

You must try to live without me, wi il 

Mots ia here.” 
* We ehall endless » de 
hie lord-bip 

‘Tl mean 


* obeerved 





Julia 1 doen't « ippose 1 


vitality, my lord 


Aunt 
am ind ispeneable lo you 
ty no means 





bo vou think me affected *” 

* Not tn that sense You are brusque, at 
least ~ You sectn to me, who mimire soft 
ves Of manner in a womar 

Lake Ratt's.” 

* Yes, like Rath’s” 

‘You think her perfeetion, 1 suppose’ 
talways said I should think ber perfect 

she were large, fair, and red-haire! 

As ie the fashion, at present. That is 
past what Ceol used to ray 

Your cousin *" 

* The handsumest and hatefuliest of my 
COD boe 

* When did + 


if 





ou see him last 
About seveu years ago.’ 

“He may grown agr 
then.” 


* Impossible 












have eal le Sluce 
You make me think more 
of him, than any one else in the world.” 

* How delightfal & frankwers ' Well, I 
foreiv tye ‘ batefal’ for the *‘ hand ome.’ ” 
“Oh! you don't look hke bim—» ach.” 
“I thought I was guing to quite enjoy 






for anu 4&8 Be 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POS*. 


wit) “ , ill in 


"Walt uetil FP mes, ard | wont 





bave & fret 1 with) } 
“ Ny with Art, oerta: y No one paints 
brow, 


* Oe eae lete you see ber natare! face~ 
bat sha bes two selves 





iow women bate cach other!” 
“Becance they know each others well, 
Very jew women can deceive thelr own 
on” 
* You ate nething but a child, You only 
know other children.” 
“1 dh) got expect to convince you.” 


* Your expectations arc faifilled.” 
hie Jordahip and I did not exchange an- 


othe word during ir walk; and when we 
reached the hous l sprang on before him 
and sushed into drawing room, from 
“ fowaof ¥ h etrear 1 a bril tant 
t ve Aunt Julia ore of my favorit 

With her back to the y. 
ntof r hbrowt 


pa perfect tor 
uit flowing over ber shoulders, My tumal 


1 to etartle her, for 


t *» ¢€btliatae acemea 
het 4d her head, and then rose, Mis 
(ray! by the superb breadth of the shoul 


Jers, the eh evlering, the bright, abuodant 
ut the eyes were dark and piercing, 
lovked at me, they secmed lo 
‘ ster, until tie) plowed y llow «a 
1 drew baca } an Lord ¢ 
' 


forward, 1, whe 


ariie) 
nd, ae ne «anne 
lailimy band upon 


it, hateful as the 


etrest 
ul , and eiuog to sup 
| otherwise have been 
know me," said the lady 
advanemg, “bat I should 
her anywlet Little Tere 


v ‘ the old, hateful, hon yed 
I koew that well, and said, 
ve Rath Rupeli! I thought 
t tof Mier Cray.” 
like a ghost?” 


, 


you 


ar hed Ruth, 
aud then #etulying my 
head a little on one 
M Cray did not look as she used 
ed, The fever had bursed 
‘ ind cousamed her tlesh—that 
fever she caught the night of the masque- 


Dol Ook 
' 
me, 


th her handsome 


Lord Carrick went to the window, as if to 
ourrelves, The old repulsion 
wae Wwordl nomy velus My hands grew 
jot in those while, dimpled ones belonging 
to the large, round arma, the voluptaou-ly- 
rounde’ tfrare, the full, statue-like throat, 
the dimpled, blooming face from which 
Ihuth's yellow eyes looked out, and through 


leave u te 


whose seulet lips Rath's dreaded voice 
lin eoft accent. 
You ha rowu fat, and have had your 
‘ was the spoken result of my ob 
orwatie 
Iluw the t old Persephone!" said 
! i al veys said just what you 
nt 
Mid were very opposite in that re 
I alu tried ta be arrecalte 
‘Anda iye eucceeded,” anid Lord Car- 
' from the window Then I! 
in etart, that he had eaid that 
fiat sonlad be perfection were she but 
syre ane fair, and had whe red har: and I 
i to see how he loo! ed at her 
Lie id not ik wt ber at all, but etraiwht at 
‘ .od—** Len’t this a pleasant sur 
oh! t in why you asked me to walk 
" th vou ” 
\ 
1b cvwe i thanke for it.” 
You shall pay me some time, but not 


Ruth, haen't ehe changed ¥" 
Only in height aud contour 
*ANcd the spirit.’ 

‘7, vad the spirit,” eaid Ruth, witl 
of let d glances 
Aunt Jul in at this instant, and | 


' oanme > 
rar te embrace 


her 


~*' You came to see Ruth ’" said she 
Pdid wet kKnow that Ruth was here 
Should you bave known her ¥ 


‘] should bave hunown ber eyes, any 


Fortuastely | wll be diapused t 
withtsaw wyeelf a ether, were it« 
ww ‘ 
| low 6 mtg! affect Mr. Tk 
Be 
} Ir Theob Temy 
| or wit ' 
HN lordelip rained we hhanedes 
browse 
| fam bepin cneer UAy 4 t 
| house very diva ‘ t ' 
le there vé ' i 
| lew, one if ? ‘ ‘iy ‘ 
| ‘ 
| 1 t an ih 
ae 
} the ' ' t s | 
| Af rbhe y jie i ! ‘ 
| t rawit ree etomy ha ' ‘ 
} aoa. ’ (are ' ‘ i 
it hat ' 1} ‘ dhe ‘ 
} f as _ ‘ 
f i the fra al cod, aod pur 
| \ A triasaplha ens [turned aw 
it ! ft ' no heaved, ar 
' ‘ ‘ tw , mbimar itl 
| ' best ever one nntiier, W h the ve 
| ~* 1 wie tt ne through thear 
Dine ke a Leo well remembered thei 1 | 
| wa al wh I reached the Lemyple foe 
it emet as if Ruths® presence already 
fected my home, and tendered it hateful to 
tie 1k we strony how very cieayrecalvc 
Hob Temple bas became I was half 
< ol te treat 1} well—but tow, thre w ice 
hatchet has been tloutished in so deci ‘ lier eyes were no longer yellow, bot dark 
a manner, that “ be ian le ft and soft as she raised them to Lord Cn 
bury i jrick, who was hanging over her now, with 
, nemboer eyes tor eare for ALY one C'lse, Ile 
I have been bere t auava.a iv sshedl her i ele She went to the mle, 
been home once ob cause Lord Carnet wind how ehe dideing! This as her song. | 
there His lords! , as then here bat ‘ 
1 lisappeare? when T learned t Vast ‘ 
house Dialed ’t want htm to ma yaof 
hi- narks before Mre. Ver 
Ma ' al 1 feel ' ant 
rial nash ber \nnette is am 
but wt ' 1 wieh— | wish sat 
What's thre 
ma ones ae | ty “ { 
to mee « and i he 
' ‘ * ate every nu ‘ ‘ 
every eve " 
| . . 
| 1 on a lovely ae \ ! 
! ia vat ' 
wie l t 1 t 1 
| we y il 
| ‘ { “ 
‘ a uy lame af ToS 
wa ow \ us 
‘ ‘« bi ly ‘ ’ 
‘ ty rsd pu ‘* ‘ 
Ha J hie or ‘ : ‘ 
he god ‘ 
my yi ‘ pied enme ‘\ s 
é ‘ et 
‘ at h the eu 
, i there her face shone, 
pa to t ls ofya w 
ate! wo fleet wreole Which Unuoge al 
' uee i 
| pede King * dead—long live 1) 
y ‘ »! I ead ‘ ng up at ber majest) 
r full-orbed countenance 
The full moon aflects vou aid his 
lord bip 


Laoupsy ol the words.” 


oO o? he fe wi ore seck ¢ : \ 
rearth' 

i ‘ta urlet flower of passion and of 
pai 

Was blo ne}, and ite petals call for rai 

\ ‘ vy tears can quench ite vivid [lain 

I hut as en 

’ t % ft a “ ve ‘ 
h king earth! 

! ature “tling ) bh the 

{ 

I v neath your purple 

-} kf thie mystery without a name 

i b ! ame 

a ‘ } your a 1 aet my 

‘ lowe with tan edy ry ber 

! " ind of welwets nr 

\ v “a aa wa 

Iw but a at 

‘ ‘\ i \) eulpt e out Vy 

" 

The ¢ fen ro; haors treese« at hi« head 

ticte, where bie mouth is, cluster berries 
real 

And langhirg violets open hke blue eves 


And east the purple hearteerase lies; 
The very binds do ebirp and tril the name 
(Pi that whieh weet but as it came 


o¢ Ave ! 
that? 

“TT have them to svit all moods and 
tenses,” said Rath, runniag her fingers over 
the plano 


your songs as melarcholy as 


asker! his | rdship 


Stand up, tall tulip, your cup's brimming 
over, 

Shut your hearts, roses, that bee is a 
rover 

White, sweet narcissus, are dew-drops your 

! giaes! 

Pale, litue violet, pray let me pase, 

Down in the meadow, half crazy with glee, 

Chirpieg, and singing, and calling to me 

The birds are all twittering—come here and 
see 


Tulip, that's freckled with crimson and 


gold, 

Let me driuk all the meciar your chalice can 
hold; 

Roses, just tint my pale cheek with your 
red-- 


the face ia | 


' 
tupon | Pamey, your purple 






l alip o'er my head, 
Down in the meadow I must go, and see 
| Whe all the burde are eo crazy @ith gies, 


| Why they are singing and calling lo me. 















Buttereups, streaming your gold in my 
pe’, 

Few are the coins that a poor poet bath. 

Rutterfly, rifling the sweets of the vine, 

Little of life's surd'l cares you divine ; 

Birds, Withely aingivg in hedgerow and 





Miss Douglas, Angust Be!!, and Mer. TWeamer. | 
Vvery admirer of + talented ladies eill 
devire to thie tea tifal The 
as uenal, bere the 


ce plate 
Colored Pa-hion Piat« 
latest styles: and there is bexies @ perce of 
richly colored patterns Bertin Work, 
The mnsicls the Rockaway S@cnortisca.” 
A & variety of articles for indi. « rer, 
and for the work-table, are illustrated by 
wood cute, A beautifal sat power(ul story 
by Mre. Moulten—* Dip Ie F. xT Hen?” 
is & gon in thi« number; end th isa poem 





trre, 

Why are you chirping, aol ealling to by Fiorence Percy, and stories by fF. 
i *, : Hiples, Mise Douglas, A. M. Done, dea, The 
No mate in your cladnes:, vo heart for publi-hers offer great inducements to new 
your tee, | subscribers, and we recommend our readers 
: to t.claee ten cents for a sample copy, to 
\Poor’ Toere is gold for your gathering, | Deacon & Peterson, 319 Walnut Strevt, 
| hes + Philadelphia Pri £230 «a sear (which 
Wear ITure’s reet on a heart that is a! o inclades a large «tee! engravi ) Four 
af copier, 86 hive copie umd one gratis), $s 
Swi Ilere are + that will weep for, The Lods"s Friend” and * The Seturtay 

j ir woe, Evening Post™ (and one engraving), $4 00 
I t feet will fol wherever you go Manets WARLAND on, Tun Lona 
isds, blithely «i r in hedgerow and) Moss Srninc, By Mre, CAROLINE LEE 
tree ae Henrz, author of “Linda,” &e Published 


iby T. B Peterson & Brother 


Philada, 

The * BO, WC." A Book for Boys, By 
the autborof * The Dedge Clat.” &e. Nlua- 
trated. Published hy Lee & Shepard, Bos- 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remeen 

“9 


ton; 


1 & Malelfinger, Phila i 


'CWirnined "and twittering, and calling to 
|J'sn a mate in your gladness, I've heart for 
if ef 

! Ma 
| Why wae it that, when Ruth ear I felt | 
the old amour ele. ing over me the same 
thet bid bewitehbe’ me in the organ-room 
jat Thornhaugh? She knew it for se gave 
| me one of ber sidelong plances, aud then 
jeame up to me, and wouud ber arms around 
ime 4c made a pretty picture, I don't 
| Jonubt 

I. wid Carrick nai ? 
| hatin v ry « fiective.” 
To which Ruth replied, not in the least 


alnashed. 
| © I know i," 
I withdrew myrelf from those soft, cline 


\ing arma, with a jerk, and went and seated 





} 


New York thle to our order, Ut a draft cannot 
he had. « check p ble to our order on a No | 

onal Pank: Uf even thie b* not procurable, send 

|‘ nited States notes Do not send money by the 





boudmbers sent On reer 


myself at the other end of the room. | 
saw his lordship smile. The old fellow 
knows that ! hate her. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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The terme of THE POST are the same as thore of 
that beantifal magesine, THK LADY'S FRIEND 

inorder that the cin may be made ap of the paper 
and magazine conjoinily waen ©o desired —and are ar 
follows: we copy (and a large Premiam atee! Ka. 
proving) 82.408 Two copies 64-004 Four copier 
$6.003 Five couples (and one extra) S8.005 bicit 
opies and one yratie) 912.00, One cop) of THE 
POST and one of THE LADY'S FRIEND, $4.00, 
Kvery person gesting ip a clab will recetve the Pre 
miam Roecraving tm ad ‘tion. 

tahecr bre to the Eritieh Province mart remit 
eoute ectra for postage, Papere in aclub wilt 
he eont to different port offices If desired 
tmtof ele centa, Contents of 
ond always entirety different, 

Subecriih rs, in order to themeelvce trom 
ides, should, It possibic, procure a Port-oft orde 
oo Philadolpyia: or pet adratt on Philadelphia or 


Sing!l« 


Port and ot Laty'e br 


#ave 


Krprese Componiee anlees you pay their charges, 
Always be eure to came your Port-office, County, 





and State 

BEWENG TEACHEEWVE Preminm. For 80 ean 

ecribers at i apied or tor Weubecribers and 860 
we send t.rover & Boker’® No. 8 Machine, 





price $55 By remitting the difference of price ip 
cash guy bicher priced Machine will be wemt. Every 
sabe cRber in a Premiam Lirt, ina*mach ae he pave 
tT men i} vet the Premium Steel Kagraving. The 
ets may be made up conjointly, (tf desired, of Tux 
Poser and the Lang's Purenp 
Samples of Tae Poor will be went for 5 eonte—of 
a te ' t ri nie 
Aclinrowe 
HENRY PETERSON & ©O., 
309 Walnut St, Philadelphia 





Novice. --Correspondenta should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 


jaend to us, in order to avoid the possibility 


of loxeq ne we cannot be responsible for the 


safe keeping or return of any manuscript 


= 
RENEW IN TIME: 
Onr subscribers whose terms expire at the 
end of the year, would oblige us very much 


by renewing their subseriptions as early as 
Chey would thus prevent the de- 


posable 








us by exhil 


the enerweti 


Month's Part 
n&Co, New 
Ashmead, 


ArrLeTosn’s Journal 
No, 9. Published by D, Appleto 
York: and also for «ale by wD 
Pivilada, 

Lirrincort’s Macazine, fer Jannary. 
Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Paila- 
delphia, 

Derrincip A 
Mas Strony, Dy 
lished by D. Ashmead, 
Philada, 

SannatTu Sones for Children’s Worsbip, 
by Lronxanp MAnanaLn. Pablished by 
Lee & Svepard, Boston; and also for sale by 
Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada, 
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The Wonders of the Sun. 


UMEAD's ANNUAL Cunist- 
Necire Everex. Pab- 
=) 


24 Chestnut street, 


A startling paregraph is going the rounds 
of the newspapers » boutdbe present highly- 
excited condition of the sun's atmosphere, 
It declares that a columu of magnetic light 
is shouting out faith: r and farther from the 
solar sphere, and it is now stretching ont 
forty-five millions of miles, In other words, 
it has accomplished half the distance be- 
tween us and the sun, 

A Michigan editor, who has encountered 
this formi-able peragraph, desires, wilh not 
unrea-ovable anxiety, to know * how long 
it will be before this mighty moegnetic 
column finiahes the rest of the distance, and 
bridges the gigantic chasm between the 
earth and thersun? Is it a messenver sent 
out to enatch ua up as foo! for the insatiare 
mo’ ster that keeps himself warm by de- 
vouring planets, and whore fire-eating pro 
pensities this whole earth would satisfy for 
a few days only? If so, how long will this 
emissary be in reaching us, and carrying the 
lobe away as if we were a gigantic lnwp of 
conl for a roaring furnace? It is predicted 
that, before the end of next year, this mag- 
netic light will have got near enough to ua 
to make its immediate and actual influence 
upon the earth distinctly felt. It is an- 
nounced that in consequences we may ex- 
pect to see phenomena that have never 
been seen or known before by the human 
race. ‘If any of our readers are, therefore, 
yet disposed to complain of the weather and 
the earthquake, let them remember that, by 
this time next year, they may have an en- | 
tire new line of experiences to explain and 
endure, in comparison with which the fitfal 
winter and rough, rude autumn of to-day 
| secm lke a June morning in Para ise, 
and the earthquake's shock and lightoing's 
storm a placid ro-king in the cradle with a 
pleasant lullaby of thunder.” 

In his perplexity, the Michigan editor 
naturally resorte to the Journal for a solu- 
tion of this great question, and, sending us 
his own remarks, desires to know what we 
think of the matter. 

Our opinion is, that there is nothing to be 
alarmed at in the present mauifestations of 
excited action in tbe sun's atmosphere 
Similar phenomena have doubtless ocen:red 
thousands of times before, the only differ- 
ence being that we now possess means of | 
observing them which were unknown to the | 
astronomers of past ages. We condense, 
from a recent number of the London 
Spectator, the following account of these 
solar wonders, from which we infer th «tthe 
uewspaper statement above referred to is 
werely an exaggeration of the truth, and 
that the m gnetic columu which it men- 
tions should be measured by thousands and 


not by millions of miles. The Spectator 
gaye: 
**Astronomers have been revealing so 


many wonders in the vast globe which rules 
the planetary scheme, that we cannot yet 
hope to see the «tar ling results of their re- 
rerauls 
Onevery hand new marvel+are being brousht 
to light. At one time, Mr. Lockyer surprises 
ting the amazing velocities with 
solar storms rage across the blaz- 
ing surface of our luminary At another, 
astronomer who presides over 

Observatory tells us of water 


ated inteaconsistent whole 


® arches ¢ 


which the 


as . 
secrruan 


the 


| within the fierce tumult of the solar epota. 


The Kew observers tra 
fluences of the p! anets on the solar atmos- 
‘hing, not only the creat tide of 
uch sweeps in the ten yrar period 
zones, and then leaves 


< the sirange in- 


phe re, wat 
a | ole wl 


over the solar etorm 


jour sup clear from speck or stam, but aleo 


lay in forwarding their papers, which is apt 
jto occur at the beginning of the new year, 
owing bo the large amount of work whicb is 
thrown at that time upon our clerks, It 
would alvo have a tendency to prevent those 
which often reeult from a great 
pre eof business 
> 
STACKS! STACKS!! 
Now wre need not fear that our 
‘ 1 ecition of the numbers of Tr 
i'w from October 2d is begmning to be ox 
hanusted \ have yet stacks on hand 
Therefore send on vour names wit :out fear 
We exp Line to be able to supply all | 
w“ ‘ 
| \ ou ‘ lar sulecrbers ple ase call the 
‘ oft r friends and a inintances 
to | Post, and ite liberal inducements 
Ihy yw ifer ag favor 
pro 1 
Compare the terms of Tuk Post with 
seof ot! fret-class weeklir and mark 
the ‘ ’ 


| > 


| {7 A letter now before us from a lady in 


Hiulsdale, Micnigan, saya:— 


# twenty years that I have taken your 
} paper and when [fail to renew my sulecription you 
j may expect that Lam dead, ae Lam arubecnb r for 
fe. L would have sent a larger club, but | am aged 
and infire 1 must have Tug Post.” 


Thie mak 


| 
} . 
| Our business letters frequently contain 
| passages liket e above; and the writers must 

not think we fail to see them, or to respond 
j to them in our beart. because we generally 
jmake no public reference to them. They 

are exceedingly grateful to ua, 

~ ‘scanten 
AEW POURLICATIONS,. 

} Tue 
| January, 1870, is a truty apleadid New Year's 
jift. A thrilling picture—‘* IN TP Rarips” 
j of Niagara, is the first steel plate. The 
| second is a beautiful title-page for the maga- 


jtine, encircled with the flower. wreathed 





Lapy's Farenp.—The vumber for | 


the ripples of spotformation which come 
in shoiter and seem inex ricably 
blended, to ordinary observers, with the 
great perodic disturbances, Lastly, Lock- 
yer, Huggins, Zoliner, and Secchi, describe 
the magic changes of form which pass over 
tongues of ilame, projecting thousands of 
miles from the solar surface. 

** We bave before us, as we write, a reries 
of colored prowivence pictures, taken by 
Dr. Zo'lner, the eminent photometrician, It 
is impossible to contemplate these strange 
figures without a sense of the m»gnificence 
of the problem which the sun presents to 
astrovomers, Here are vast entities—flames, 
if we will, but flames unlike all those with 
which we are familiar. And these vast 
to gues of fire assume forms which speak 
to us at once of the action of forces of the 
utmost violenc? and inteusity. The very 
aspect of Lbese objects at once teaches this; 
but itis the rapid chaoges of place aud of 


| figure to which the «pots are subjected that 


portraits of seven of its lady contnibutors— | 


| the brightly intellectual face of Mra. Henry 
Wood matronizing the younger ladies—Mre, 
Moulton, Florence Percy, Elizabeth Prescott, 


are most sigvificant vo this pwint. Here is 
&@ vast cone-shaped flame, with a mush- 
room -shape d bead of enormous Proporti sua, 
the whole ob ect standiag siXie cu or seven- 
teen thousand miles from Cie run's surface, 
In the cone figure we see the uprash of 
lately-imprisoned gases, in the outepread- 
ing head the suddea diminution of pressure 


| eighty thousand miles from the san’s sur- 


| appreciate more fully the wonderful nature 


[December 25, 1808, 


as these gares reach tee rarer upper atmos. 
phere. Bat turn fr oan object to a series 
of six pictares plac ice it, and we seo 

there is a 


the volar forecs in 

vart flame, some e¢ teen thoneand miles 
high, bowed toward right, as thoagh some 
fierce win) wer blowing upoo {It ex. 


tends in this direction some four or five 






thousand miles. The next picture repre. | 
rents the same object ten minutes later. | 
The Sgure of the prominence has wholly | 


cane It is now a globe-shaped mass, | 
+tanding on a warrow stalk of light shove a 

row of tlame-hillocka, It is bowed toward 
the left, so that in there ehort minutes the 
whole mass of the flame hos swept thon- 
raoda of miles away from its former pusi- 
tion. Only two minutes later, and again 
complete change éf sppearance, The stalk 
and the tlame-hillocks have vanished, and the 
ywlobe--haped mars has become elungated, 
Three minutes iater, the shape of the pro- 
minence has altered so completely that one 
can hardly recognize it for the rame, The | 
rtaik is again vietble; but the upper mass is 
bowed down on the right, so that the whole 
figure resembles a gigantic A, without the } 
crovs-bar, aud with the down-stroke abnor- 
mally thick, This great A is sume twenty | 
thousand miles in height, and the whole 
miss of our earth might be bowled between 
its legs without touchieog them! Four | 
minutes pars, and again the figure has j 
changed, The flame-hillocks reappear, the 
down-stroke of the A begins to rai-e itself 
fromm the sans surface. Lastly, after yet 
anotber interval of four minutes, the figure 
ot the prominence has lost all resemblance 
to an A, and may now be likened to a 
camel's head looking toward the right. 
The whole series of changes has occupied 
but twenty-three minutes; yet the flame 
excee ed our earth in volume tenfold at the 
least. But Mr. Lockyer bas recorded an in- 
stance of a yet more marvellous nature, A 
vast prom:nence, extending seventy or 


face vanished altogether in ten minutes, 
‘It seems to us that, when we consider 
the real dimensious of the solar globe, we 


of those processes of actiun indicated by re- 
cent researches, than when we regard these 
without direct reference to the suu's magni- 
tute, How many of us really appreciate 
the enormous volume of the run?’ We read 
certain figures in books of astronomy; but 
do we grasy their fu!l significance ? There 
is, however, a simple way of viewing the 
matter, which at once opens our ¢5es to the 
vastness of the solar glube. If we remember 
that the earth on which we move, the scene 
of all thore interesta which we deem so im- 
portant, bears so minute a proportion to the 
sun, that, if he were represented by a two- 
feet globe, the earth would, on the rame | 
scule, appear no larger than a cherry -stone, 
we see what wonderful processes of action 
those must be which are at work upon the 
solur surface. We recognize in our hurri- 
canes the action of Nature in her fiercest 
moods, but the solar burricanes would in an | 
instant destroy the whole globe on which | 





we live. We wonder at the volcano which 
lays a whole city in asbes, but our earth 
would be swept away like a mote before the 
rush of a svlar volcano. We see, lastiv, in 
the earthquake which upheaves a coutinent, 
the most energetic of all the forces at work 
upon our earth, but the least of the throes 
which cunvulse the solar surface would toss 
a globe like ours as the waves of ocean tors 
the lightest sea-drift.— Appleton's Journal. 


George Peabody. 

He always retained and gloried in the 
simplicity of bis New England training, 
which is shown by the fact that never will 
his last visit to Sulphur Springs, wrea be 
felt that his day+ were numbered and almost 
fiuished, could he be prevailed upon to have 
a servant devoted exclusively to personal 
attendance upon him. A gentleman, the } 
head master of one of his schools, whu visit- 
ed him in Georgetown, raid as he stood on 
the platform of the station, ‘1 wonder if 
my luggage is all righty" ‘* Just look for 
yourself,” replied Mr. Peabody, “ani then 
you will know.” ‘That was his own habit, 
and without a doubt the chief secret of his 
success, He always looked for himself, and 
then he knew. 


} 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
_ | 
t#™ One hundred and seven counties in | 
Texas give a majority of 1,128 for Davis, 
Radical, The counties to hear from have a 
white majority of 2,000, and the official | 
count may be necessary to decide, The Con- } 
servatives claim a majority of the Legisla- | 
ture. 
t@™ Florida and 
many attractions to 
health. Maguoolia, in East Florida, is a most 
desirable spot for a wiuter residence, with 
dry, pure air and fragrant fruits and flowers. 
Sv a'so is Aiken, in Suuth Carolina, where 


offer | 

' 

| 

the climate, from November to March, is 
| 

| 


South Carolina 
persons in delicate 


likened to a long Indian summer, 

C#” One of the most efficient operators 
on a sewing machine connected with a large 
manufacturing firm in New York, is a girl 
tutaily blind from birch, 

¢@” Dr. Gregory, in the course of one of 
his medical lectures at Edinburgh, said:— 
**One cannot stand perfectly motionless for 
half an hour; that he had once tried to do 
so, and had fainted at the end of twenty 
mioutes, the bloo! requiring the ai i of mo- } 
tion from the body in order to retain its full 
circulating power.” | 

(#* Adelina Patti Caux is said to be ac- } 
cumulating at the rate of about $100,000 
per annum, Twenty-five per cent. of ber 
caruings is settled upon herself. The balance 
goes into a common fund for herself and 
husband. At her marriage $200 000 of ber 
previous gains were so settled upon her that 
even she canvot disturb the principal. The 
Marquis, her husbard, though a man of 
fashion merely, has, so far, belied the ex- 
pectations of many, and been not only & 
very devoted espouse, but an indefatigable 
surveillant of all her business matters. It 
is said he is very anxious for her to amass 
large fortune speedily, that they may ret're 
he lags and luxurious. No class in the 
world probably, is so overpaid as,the fasbion- 
able singers. ‘ 

t@ Every scribbler is fond of quoting 
“The pen is migbtier than the sword,” but 
the qu ter sometimes des‘gnedly forgets the 
begiuning of the line. ‘‘ Beneath the rule | 
of men entirely great, the pen is,” “ec. 

(2 An old man, vamed Fisher, at Patoka, 
Indiava, told his wife be was going into the 
cellar to commit suicide, She heard bis 
pistol, and kept on knitting. In sbvut ao 
hour Fisher came up, thinking they didn't 
miss him at hume. 

CH The Buffalo Express lately contained 
the following: “ AchOeQar80!!" The next 
day it explained it thas: ** It's easy—A c- 
eighty (cat) c-aught (caught a r-eiguty (rat) 
—A cat caught arat! Ain't it?” 
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Joseph Golding’s Last Christmas, 


[We find the following in one of the late 
English magazives. It is ro excellent that we 
republi-b tin Tue Poet, It is by Mre, Louise 
Chardier Moulton, and wae written by 
ber severe! years ago. It scemea it ix till 
guing about, at home and absoal, duing 
gvod:} 

It was very strange, thought old Joseph 
Golding, that he couldn't be master of his 
own mind. He bad jived a great muy 
yeare, and neicher remorse por memory had 
ever been in the habit of disturbing bim; 
bot now it seemed te him as if the very 


founda'ions of bis life were breaking up. 


He wa: we'll through with his day's work— 
he bad dined comfortably— he sat in an easy 
chair in a luxurious drawing-room, whore 
crimeon hangings shut out the still cold of 
the Dc cember afternoun—he had nothing to 
do but erjoy himself. Mr. Golding liked to 
enjoy himself at this season as much as 
others did, for it was Chrwetmas Eve. What 
though he was in the habit of spending it 
solitarily ?—he liked solitude, Perhops be- 
cause nothing more lively came in his way, 
and he was too shy and proud to look out 
for it 

Fer many a year on Christmas Eve be bad 
sat balancing in bis mind the great accounts 
presented in his ledgers, the accumulating 
coffers at his banker's, the strokes of business 
he would make in future. Not eo now. 
The year was drawing to a close: some in- 
trudiug voice kept whispering that in like | 
manner so was his career. He could not 
put it fr m bim, try as he would. The voice 
reminded him of a coming time when bis | 
life's work would be all dune—even as his 
day's work was all done now—when he 
would he ready to sit down in the evening 
and look ov. r the balan«e-+beet of his dee:ir, 
good and evil, Carivusly the old days came 
trooping in slow procession before him. And | 
he had been able to forget them for eo very | 
long! 

His dead wife. Te had not loved her | 
much when she was with him, but how vivid 
was bis mewory of her now! He could see. 
her moving round the house, noiseless as a 
shadow, never intruding on him after he had 
once or twice repulsed her gruflly, but going 
on her own meek, still woys, with her face 
growing whiter ev'ry day. He began to 
understand, as he looked back, why her 
strength had failed; and she*had been ready, 
when her baby came, to float out on the tide 
and let it diift her into Gods haven. She 
had had enough to eat and drivk, but he 
saw now that he bad left ber heart to starve, 
II, aven! what a hard man he had been! 
He se med to vee her white, still face, as be 
looked at it the last time before they screwed 
down the coffia lid, with the dumb reproach 
frozen on it; the eyes that would never 
plead vainly -v more, closed for ever. 

Ile recalled how passionately the three- 
day--old baby had cried in another room 
just at that moment, moving all the peuple 
gathered together for the funeral with a 
thrill of pity fur the poor httle motherless 
morse], She was a prsionate, willful baby, 
all through her babyloud; he remembered 
that. She wanted—mi-sed without knowing 
wat the lack woa—the love and sustenance 
which her mother would have given her, 
and protested against fate with all the might 
of her infant lungs, But as soon as she 
grew old evough to understand how uveless 
it was, she bad grown quiet, too; just like 
her mother. He recalled her, all through 
her girlboo}, a shy, still girl, always oe- 
dient and sabmissive, but never drawing 
very nevr bim. Why? Becwuse be would 
have repulsed her as he repulsed her moth r 
He could see it now, It was very strane 
there facts shonid come back to him to day > 
aut tucie naked trath with them, Te had 
becn a coll, bard, ungenial man, without 
sympathy for any ove haman being; ab- 
sorbed utterly in the pursuit of moncy- 
makirg. And so the child, Amy, had grown 
up in shadow without him, 

Bat suddenly, when she was eighteen, the 
old, pas-ionate spirit that had made her ery 
60 whew a buby must bave awakened again, 
he thought; for sbe fell in love then, and | 
wishe’ to marry, To marry in defiauce of 
Lis wishes, He remembered her standing 
proudly before him after one of their quar- 
rela, where he bad been bareh and bitter, 
and abusive of the man she wanted to call 
bueband. She had borne in silence reproach 
of berseif; but not of him who nad become | 
her as her best existence. Ler words 
came back to the old man now. | 

‘Father, do you know anything against 
Harry Church ? 

** Yes,” be had answered, wrathfully; ‘I 
know that he is as poor as Job was when be 
rat among the ashes. He cannot keep a 
wife as a daughter of mine must be kept.”’ 
Anything father?” looking him 
steavily in the eye. 

* No, that’s enough,” he had thundered, 
“TH tell you, besides, that if you marry 
him you must lie in the bed you will make, 
My doors will never open two you again, 
Lever,” | 

He met with a will as strong as his own, 
that time, She did marry him, avd went 
away with him from her father’s house. 
Mr. Gulv ing bad known the day the wedding 
was vo take place, and disdaine? to stop it. 
lie washed his hands of Harry Church, and 
of Awy. bis wife. She wrote home after- | 
wares over and over again, but Mr, Golding | 
seut ali the letters back unopened. Sub-e- 
quent to that, they disappeared from the 
town; and he had vever beard what became 
of them. It was at least ten years age now, 
It seewed very strange that these things 
1ould have come back to-night to baunt 
him—aod with a wild remorse, a pitying 
regret. He had done nothing to recall them, 
Could it be his sense of failing bealth that 
brought them ?—if so, what surt of anguish 
miglt he not look for as he drew nearer and 
neaer to the endiog’ Te began to wish 
that be kocw what bad been in those re- | 
jr cted lett rs—whether Amy had been suf- 
fering for anything that money could supp'y. | 
The next thought that struck him was, why 
he bad opposed the warriage so virule ntly. 
Jt ix true Horry Charch bad been but a clerk 
in his own employ; but be was a well-edu- | 
cated gentleman, and would rise with time. 
Faithiul, intelligent, persevering, respected 
—but poor. In that last word lay the head 
and front of Harry Church's cffending. He, | 
Jo epb Golding, was rieh then: be was far 
richer puw; but, be could pot belp asking it, 
what special good were his riches bringing 
bim’ Ue was an old wan, the span of life 
runuing quickly on, ond he was all alone. 
Who would take bis gold then? He could 
nut cary it along with him. All in a mo- 
mett—he saw it clearly —the dreadful truth 
stoud baked and bare: his life and its object 
had beeu mistaken ones. 

“All alune! all alone !” he kept saying to | 
himecif, in a sert of vague self-pity.  “ I've 
twiled and worked for nought!” © 


to 


- else, 


| 
| 
| 


at 


1 of emotio ; 


jabout his neck 


| tell me whether you forgive me 


| perhaps I wa 


| resist my littl 
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But during this time, even now, as he sat 
there, a message of love was on its way to 


him, Perhaps heaven bad but been pre- 
poring his heart to receive it! 

He beard a ring at the deor-bell, Heard 
it without paying attention to it. Rings 


were no'birg to him; people did not come 
on business to his residence, and of vielora 
he expected none Down went bis bead 
| wer and lower with ite weight of thonght, 





Meanwhile two people were admitted into | 
aman and a little girl, The | 


the ball below: 

man had the appearance of a staid, respect- 
| able servant. He took off the child's warm 
cloak and hood, and she stood rev aled: a 
dainty, delicrte creature of some eight years 
old; ber gollen curls drooping softly round 
her face, with its large blue eyes and its 
cherry lips, The admitting maid, not know- 
ing what to make of this, called Mr. Gulling's 
housekeeper, old Mea, Oxgood. The latter 
went into a tremor as she came forward and 
looked at the face, 


Ile shook his eon-in-law's hand heartily. 
Old feuds, old things were over uow, and all 
was become new. In bis heart, until that 
trouble came, he bad always liked Harry 
Church. Then he looked at the two boys, 
brave, merry little fellows, of whom he 
might be proud. 

Explanations eneved, Fortune had favor 
el Mr. Church; they bad come back for 
goat, and were already looking out for a 

vuse, 

** No honse but mine,” loterrupted Joseph 
Golhling. “It will want a tenant when I 
am gone. You must come home to-morrow,” 





* To-morrow will be Christmas-day,” said | 


his daughter, half-doubtiogly. 
“All the better. If Christmas was never 
| kept in my house, it shall be now. I shall 

not live to see another, Amy.” 
She looked up at the changed, thin face, 
and could not contradict him. Some one, 
| going out to the Wert Indies, had told them 
how Joseph Golding was breaking: the news 


“1t's Miss Amy's child!" she exclaimed | had caused them to hurry home prematurely, 


to the man, nervously, “1 couldn't mis- 
take the likeness.” 

** Mies Amy's that was,” he answered, 
‘“*Mre Hurry Charch she has been this many 
a year.” 

* I know, 
worth to admit any child of her's here. 

“You are Mrs, Oagood,” exclaimed the 
little girl. ** Mamma said I shonid be sure 
to see you.” 

* Heur the blessed lamb! 
meth bers me.” 

‘She talks of son often: she says you 
were alwars kind to her: nobody but you 
loved her.” 

+ * Well, did love her, The old house has 
never been the same since she went out of 
it, What's your name, my pretty one ?” 

* Amy.” 

** Amy !" repeated the bousekeepew, lifting 
ber hands, as if there were some wonder 
in it. 

* And mamma said you would let me go 
up alone to gran ipa.” 

** And so you shall,” decided Mra, O-good, 
after a minute's hesitation. *' 1 won't stand 
in the way of it, let master be as angry with 
me as he will, He is up in the drawing- 
room, all by himeelf,” 

The man ea’ dow:. to wait. And the child 
went up alune. 

Opening the door, she went softly in, not 
speaking; perhaps the stern-lookiug old 
man, sitting there with bent head, awed her 
to silence Joseph Golding, waking up fiom 
his deep reverie, saw a letter beld ont to 
him. He took it mechanically, supposing 
ite messenger, hidden behind bis large chafr, 
was one of his waiting-maide, With a singa- 
lar quickening of pulse, he recognized his 
daughter's writing, 

She had waited all these silent years, she 
tuld him, becaure «he was determined never 
to write to bim again until they ware rich 
evongh for him to kuow that she did not 
write from any necd of hishelp, They bad 
passed these ten years in the West, and 
Heaven had prospered them, Her hushand 
wasanrich man now, ani she wasted from 
her father only bis love--wanted only, tuat 
Ceath should not come between them, and 
either of them go two ber mother’s side 
without having been reconciled to the other, 

** low did thie come here ?—who brought 
it 7” dewanded Mr, Go'ding, in his usual im- 
perious manner, 

* | aid, g:andpapa,” 

He sprang up at the soft timid voice, as if 

rowe fright took him, and stared at the 
lov. ly vi-ion, standing there like a spirit on 
bis bearth-stope, with ber white face and 
her gleaming golden hair. Was it real” 
Where was he? Who could thi«# child be? 
tut, as he looked, the likeness flashed upon 
bhim—and he grew burgry to clasp her to 
him. It was the little Amy of the old days 
grown into beauty--for Amy had never been 
so wondrously fair ae this, 

“Come here, my child; dun’t be afraid, 
Tell me what your name is?" 

* Amy, grandpapa,” 

Another Amy! Grandpapa! He felt the 
sobs rising upin his heart with a great flood 
but he choked them back. 

‘What have they told you about me?” 
he rejoined, after a long pause, ‘ Have 
they hid you bate me ?” 

* They always told me that you were far 
away toward where the sun rose; andif I 
were good they woull bring me to see you 
some day, Every night I«ay in my prayers, 
‘God bless papa and mamma, and Gud bless 
gran papa.’” 

* Why didn't they bring you? What made 
them let you come alove ¥” 

** Mamma eent me with John to give you 
the letter,” was the simple anawer, * The 
carriage ix at the gate, waiting for me.” 

* Who is John?" 

* Papa's servast,” 

* And—-where are they staying 7” 

‘At the hotel. We only got here this 
morniog.” 

Mrs, Osgood, hovering in the hall, looked 
on iu wonver, Her master was coming down 
«, calling for his hat and coat, and lead 
ing the child. He got intothe carriage with 
her and it drove awny. Mr Golding was 
wencering vaguely whether it were rea), 

They arrived at last, and the child led 


Tt is as much as mv place is 
” 


And so sbe re- 


setalir 


him in, opening adoor at the end of a long 


corridor, She spoke cheeringly. 

** Maoma, here’s grandpapa, 
would come back with me.” 

Mr. Golding’s head went off in a swim, 
Advancing weakness tell upon people in 
such momeuts as these. H+ sat down; and 
there were Amy's arms—hie own Amy's 
” Which of the two subbed 
the mo-t, could not be told, W hy had he 
never kuowo what Le lost through all those 
vautshedl years ? 

** Father, are we reconciled at last 7” 

“1 don't know, my danghrter; until you 


Ile said he 


** There should be no talk about forgive 
pees,” she eaid. “You went according to 
your own opinion of what was right. And 
' to blame, too. Father, it ix 
enough thet God has brought os together 
again in peace I thought that no one could 
Amy, least of all, her grand 


” 


pop" . : 
Ile luwked ap, The child stood by, silent 
ly; the firclight glittering on her golJen 


bair, her face shining strangely weet He 
hie arm< and drew her into them, 


re no clild, not even hi+ own, had 


rut oat 


Close eos he 

ever pestied before Oh how much be had 
missel in lite!—be knew itnuw He felt 
her clinging hold roand bis neck—her kirses 


lL upow his face like the pitying ew 
was it himself, or 


‘ropp 
H 
from heaven; and he 
another soul ta his place ’ 

** Pather ; 

Awy’s voice had a full, cheerful ring in it 
Her married tife bad been nappy. Mr. Gould 
ing tursed at the call. 

** Here are Harry ar the boys waiting to 
speak to you,” she «a 1 in a lees assured 


eee 


} tone. 


| MPaeychomancy, Fare 


| Amy enid to her husband that if her father 
died, unreconciled to her, she should be full 
of remorre forever. 

* You will come bome to-morrow, all of 
rou,” repeated Mr, Golding. ‘ And mind, 
Amy, you do not go away again.” 

‘* But—if the children should be too much 
for you, father!" 

“When they are, I'll tell you,” he anid, 
with a touch of the former eruffness, ‘The 
old house is large enough.” 

He went out; and found hia way to the 
shope—open to the last on Christmas Eve 
in the oll town—looking for Christmas gifte. 
New work for him '-—tut he entered into it 
earnest!y. Perambulating the streets like 
a bewildered Santa Claus he went home 
laden with books, and toys, and jewels, and 
bon-bons, Mra, Oagood lifted her hands, 
and thought the end of the world must be 
coming. . 


** Help me to put these things away, Os- 
good, n't etare as if you were moon- 
struck, And, look here—there'll be com- 


pany to dinner to-morrow. Mind you send 
in a good one,” 

* The best that ever was seen on a table, 
master—if it’s fur them I think it may be 
for." 

“Well, it is, 
again,” 

** Heaven be praised, sir! Tho house bas 
been but a dull one since she left it.” 

“ Thoy are all coming. Aud they will not 
go away again, Osgood, If you want more 
servants, you can get them,” 

“Tus the best Caristmas Dox you could 
have given me, master.” 

‘And they came. Amy and Amy's hue 
band and the pietty boys were there; and, 
bert of all, the sweet littl: gill with the 
golden hair, silting next to grandpapa. It 
was too happy a party for loud mirth, And 
among them ) Sad Golding saw, or fancied 
he saw, another face, over which, almost 
thi:ty years ago, he had watched the grave 
sod pile d—a face sal aud wistful pe longer, 
| but bright with a strange glory, Close over 
| beyond him she seemed to stand; and de 
| hear), or fancied that he heard, 4 whisper 
| from her parted lips, though it mijlt have 
come only from his own heart, 


Mies Amy's coming home 





‘Pence on earth, and goodwill toward 


men.” 


THE MARKETS, 


FLOUR—The market continnes dull, About 8000 
bhie wuld at 94,50 1.75 for eupertinn; $4,75085 tor 
extra; $5,25706,%5 for low grade and foney North 

| weet extra family; $5,50000 for Penna extra family ; 
| $6, 75¢06,45 for Indiana and Obie Cunily, and gfjbu 
hy! 











| @70 BY bbl ter favey brands, Rye Flour—200 bois 

| sold at ©5,25005.50 B bbl, 

| GHAIN— Chere te very litth demand for Wheat 
about 0.000 bas Penna, Weetern and Suuthorn red 


rold at $1.25@01,27, aud 4000 bus white at $1,45¢q01,56 
+ bas, Rye—About "Mal vue sold at $1001, U2 tor 
} festorn. and §1,05001,(8 for Penna, Corn— 14,000 
bee ot ol Western sold at 61,0907 1.0%; 4000 ban new 
white at 74 S00 ; 1,08.61,05 for old Penna and Dele- 
ware vellow, and Migr hie tor new do, Onte -eh.000 
bus of Deliware and Pennarold at 665% @ ba-hel, 
COTTON-Sales ot 600 bales Middling Uplands 
at Wige, and Gulf at Mee 
BAuK—16 bhds Quercitron sold at §20 Y ton tor 
jo 1 


~ FEATHERS —Salea 


prime Weetern at Tice atc 
Pm. 

SLEDS Sales of 
KZ for prime quality, 
2,26 4! bone 
| ed Provisions and other articles same e« Inet 
week 


1000 bea Clovereeod at §o@ 
Fiaxeoed eclie at 62.5546 


SR An Eoglish laborer’s wife recently 
presented her husband with five children at 
a birth, all of whom were alive at last ac 
counts, The poor woman has twenty-two 
| children, including two sets of tripletw. The 
Qaeca Las seat ber $5, 


Just Out, 

“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHES,” 
For Cold*, Coughs, Sore Throat, and Bronchith 
Nowe so good, none 0 pleasant, bone cure as quick, 

Ruewron & Co., 10 Astor House, New York. 
Use no more of thoee horrible tarted nauseating 

| * Brown Cubeb Things.” ovts"- 3m 
| 





leecher says that 
and must be learned as 


CW” Henry Ward 
preaching is a trade, 
| such. 
| 2 
| CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAl comaine a large per centage of VEGK 
| TABLE OIL, ie warrant d tully equal to the beet im- 
| ported Castile Soap, and al the eame time 
j all the washing and oleansing properties of the cele 
| brated French and German lgundry CHAMP 


posecrrre 


nope 


| TON BROS. & 4, 6, 6 and 10 Rutgers place, and 
| 83 and 35 Jefferron St. Ofice Si Front Street, New 
York. oct2-fon 


(7 A Rugby we hoolboy was knocked 
dows and trampled upon during a recent 
game of foot bail, and if he survives, which 
ts doubtful, will be a enpple for life, 


Mottowary's OinTeENT rel eves and soothes th 
everest pain of yout and the utmatiec very vestiy 
} of inflammation i* removed withia a few houre of 


| the Gret application 


CW At Darjeeling, in India, a fine light is 
fiven by gas yeue rated [rom sewarre 


nation, or Soul-charm 


ing. @0 pages; cloth. This wondertal book har 
full imetructions to en ble the reader to fas: inat 
| either sez, or on) animal at «il! M einesiem, Spl 
ritusiiem, and bandrede of other curious capert 
mote. In can be obtained by eendiny addres, with 
pertege, to T. W. EVANS & © ., 41.9, Eighth ot 
Philedciphia ocdtly 


€#™ An old lady hearing of a pedestrian’ 
** great feat,’ woulered why they didu't in 
teriere with his fust walking. 


Te Seldiers, Uecirse and Others For col 


beetion of Pen-ivas, | ounty, Mar, Urize Mom y, nd 
sil ober claime Address tsener al Colicction Agency 
Do. 4 South Pevemth et., hited poia, Konent 
8. Leaets & Co eepely 
TW” When a man doce what he! kes, and 


gets paid for it, he has touwad his vocation. 


The Leaders. 

The men who were most prominent as 
leaders in the rebellion are pow occupied as 
follows: Jefferson Davis has gone into busi 
neas at Memphis, Tennessee ; John C. Breck 
inridge ia practising law at Lexington, Ken 
tucky; James M. Mason is on his farm at 
Winchester, Virginia; John Slidell was, ot 
last accounts, living with hia son-in-law, the 





banker Erlanger, near Paris; Judah P. Ben 
~— in in fall practice at the London bar; 

*ierre Soule waa, at last accounts, a hope- 
lees invalid; R. M. T. Hunter ie at bis tarm 
| in Virgivia; Robert Toombs, of Georgia, is 
Ts law with great success; his oul 
eague, Iverron, is a prosperous wood mer- 
chant at Macon; and A. H, Stephens is 
sinking gradually at his home in Crawforda- 
ville, in the same state, General Lee is at 
the head of the University of Virginia at 
Lexington; Beauregard is Prosident of a 
railroad at Now Orleans; Mosby is prac- 
tising law in the county courts of Virginia: 
**Commodore” Buchanan was lately at the 
head of an agricultural school in Maryland ; 
Raphael Semmes i« at Mobile; Bankhead 
Magruder is lectaring on Carlotta and Maxi- 
milian; ex-Governor Vance is practising law 
in North Carolina; James L, Ore is a tate 
judge in South Carolina; Robert W. John 
son and Albert Pike have opened an office in 
Washington, District of Columbia; and ex- 
Senators Yulee and Mallory are alternately 
in Florida and New York, At the last ac- 
counts ex-Senator Wigfall, of Texne, was in 
Paris, George N. Sanders in London, and 
Beverly Tucker in Canada. Heury A. Wire, 
Thomas 8. Bocock, J. A. Seddon, H, A, 
Richardson and Charlies James Faulkner are 
still living in Virginia, 





The Great Pictorial Annual. 

Hortetter'’s United States Almanac for 1870, for 
Aletribution, gratis, throughout the United States 
and ali civilized countries of the Western Lemle- 
phere, wi'l be published about the @ret of January, 
an/ all who with to understand the true philosuphy 
of bralth should read and ponder the valuable eug- 
gestions it coutaine. In addition to an admirable 


modica! treatise on the causes, prevention and cure 
of a great variety of diecnser, it ombracese a large 
amount of Information Intcreeting to the merchant, 
the mechanle, the miner, the farmer, the planter, 
and professional man; and the calculations have 
been wade for ench meridians and latitudes as are 
moet seaitable for a correct and comprehensive Na 
Vienal Calendar. 

The nature, u er, and extraordinary sanitary effects 
of HOUSTETTER's STOMACH BITTERS, the staple 
tonic and alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully set forth |o ite pages, which are alvo 
Intersperrod with pictorial illastrations, valuable re- 
cipes for the household and farm, humorous ance 
detes, and other inetructive and amusing reading 
matter, original and selected. Among the annuals 
to appear with the opening of the year, thie will be 
one of the mont useful, and may be had for the aeh- 
jag. bend for copter to the Central Manufactery, at 
Pittebuary, Pa., or to the nearest dealer in HOrTRT 
TKE'S STOMACH BITTERS. The BITTEUS are 
eold in every city, town and village, and are exten- 
sively used throughout the entire civilla d world, 

dect ut 

CC® *' Ned,” a very modest Buffalo youn 
man, has received a note, signed by four 
teen Buffalo young ladies, to this effect ; 
“We, the undersigned, have been compar- 
ing notes, and fiud that you have been 
equally sweet to one and all of us —have 
paid the same compliments to each, and 
made love in the same terms in every case, 
We are indignant at such duplicity, and de 
mand an explanation.” ‘ Ned” is prebably 
gulug out to Utah, and wants to appear re- 
spectable in the eyes of the sainta, 


interesting te Ladies, 

It Is now more than nine yearas slnce I purchased 

a Grover & Taker bewlng Machine. It has been in 

constant use for my family sewing ever since, ana 

has done sereral (thousand dollar’ worth of work 

on heavy wool ne beside, It has never been out of 

ord, nor cost one cent for repaira since it became 

a “member of out family.” We consider tt truly 

* our houschold friend.” Mra, Win, 1, Sheimire, 
Nou. T26 -N. Siateenth St, Phisadelphta, 


GR” Not only shall we soon have Jane 
Lind Goldemith, Adelina Patti Caux, Chria- 
tina Nilson, and other operatic celebrtios 
to velight us, but Madame Rudersdorff, fur 
several xearons one of the chief attractions 
at the Royal Italian Opera, London, is aleo 
coming. As an oratorio singer she haa no 
superior, She has always been considered 
eeneutial at the great musical performances 
of the Sacred Harmonic Society, and at the 
Sydenham Crystal Palace. 


“Who Weutd Suffer)’ 


It te now ¢@2 years eince Dr, Totias firet introduced 
the “ penetian Linament’ la the ln ted States, and 
bever le a single luetaner hae bie medicine falied to 
do all, if net more than le stated in bit pamplilet 
A‘ ab external remedy in carer of chronic trheama 
tiem, beada he, toothache, briuleee, buroe, cute, corer 
ewelllnye, epraine, stinge of and paine la 
Lube, back and cheet, ite wonderful caratlve pow: re 
are miraculous Paken internally for the car of 
cholra, colic, diarrhea, Gyeentery, tick hewda bh 
abd Vomiting, ite eoullong and penetrating qualities 
oath with which each 
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j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


are tell ae eoon a takes fh 
bottle le accompanied w liehow that there le nothing 
Hiulioue ia ile comme ition ‘Thousands of cortia 
Cates have been fee ved apoaking of t “ fare vir - 
of thie valuable art At preon attr ba ¥ 
teed itonce will newer be without tt Fvery betth 
of the w nalne base the signature of “8, 1. Tobine 
uh the outeide wroepper 

Sold by the drugwicts and etorek epete throughent 
the t nited States rice, %) cente Depot, 10 Verk 
Viace, New York deca 


(#7 A hymn book lately published by the 


Spirttualiets makes an attempt to o aubine 





1 





au index of anthors and an index of first 
lines, eccadtonally abbreviating the latt 
fo eave space, with some very curious re 
ult» References are piven to: 
“Do pot wound the heart that loves- 
I ute r Pir ith 
**Tiave ve heard of the beantifal \man 
la VT. Jones.” 
“Oh, I love the wparh ry —Mr Cora | 
Danis 
** We come, we come from~Hadson Tut 
tle.” 
= - —————— 
aT ~/ 4 ° 
A oS) | 
f 
New Envemtion., Tw clive tool combined to 
one fobe carrid to vot pocket Vocket tu 
Kuler, My t bie vet tow it Chine’, 
se , sc eeure, Buttow bole Cutter ager t 
rarer and ie rhitp ger Ay ule wat 1. Sa 
pie (Volleted Steot) een by mel, prepaul, « : 
ters to 7 te lor 4c nt Steel wii p ated i 
t my A plaid, 92 Addresa Comniva 
, tos Tuva ¢ by Mercer St., New York de 








VWondertul Ka pidity of Phetegraphic 
Action. 

The image of the full moon can be Gxed 
in le«e than one-fourth of a second, and that 
of the sun inetanteneously, According to 
the experim: nts of “tr Waterbousr, a space 
of time neo longer than one twenty seven- 
thousandth of « scoond is required to Oz the 
solarimage Even this email fraction, how- 
ever, incvueeivebly short as it ore, lea 
tolerable lk neh of time qomeusel Gah that 
in which photographs are taken by the 
electric fi «h, The duration of the illumi- 
nating sparks, according to the beautiful 
and trustworthy experiments of Mr. Wheat- 
stone with his delicate ch , does 
not exceed the miliionth part of a second, 
and yet # clear and distinet photographic 
image is obtained by a single electric dis- 
charge. By this means may be shown the 
real forms of objects to which a deceptive 
appearance is given by their rapid move- 
ment. If a wheel on whore side any figure 
is drawn in conrpicuous lince be wade to 
rotate with the greatest possible velocity, 
the figure will present to the eye only a 
series of concentric banda of different shades, 
Let it now be photographed while in motion 
by the electric fash, and the wheel wi!! ap- 
pear stationary with the figure perfectly 
well defined. A vein of water leaning 
a small orifice, which appears to the eye as 
smooth as a stem of crystal, if scen or pho- 
tographed by the light of the electric dis- 
charge, is shown to be compored of drops 
variously disposed, aud of various forma 
some being elongated, others flattened, and 
others almost apherical, 
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THE COMING YEAR. | 
THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


In Tun Poet of October M4, we com- 
menced a new and brilliant Novelet 
written by one of the most talented of our 
lady authors, It is entitled 


A Family Failing. 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “ How a Woman liad 
Her Way,” &c. 


We are also now publishing 


George Canterbary’s Will. 
By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of *' East 
Lynne,” “ Roland Yorke,” &e 


These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Noveleta: 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
* Cut Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortune,” 
&c., &. 


Leenle’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” &c. 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” * George Canterbury's Will,” &e. 


A Nevelet 


By MRS, MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of ‘* The Mystery of the Reefs,” Xe. 


Whe Teld! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 

** Between Two," ‘' A Family Failing,” &e 

Besides our Noveleta by Misa Prescott, 
Mias Douglas, Mra. Wood, Frank Lee Bene 
dict, Mra, Hosmer, &c., we also give in 
tories, Sketches, &c., 

The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And also News, AonicuctonaL An 
Tic Les, Portrny, Wit aod Humon, Kip 
piesa, Recetas, &e. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “ Taxino Tun Meratune or Tur 
Weppine Kina,"~ ie 18 by 24 inches and 
will probably be the moet attractive en 
graving we have ever issued, Jf was en 
graved in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea,” * Washington at Mount 





Vernon,” ‘One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
Everett in His Library” will be given to 
every full (g2 50) subscriber, and aleo to 
every person sending on aclub. Members 


of a Clab, wiehing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra, There engravings, when 
framed, aro beautiful ornaments for the 
patior or library, 

Lad - - i aed 
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We make the following Special Offer 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the 
subscriptions of all New subscribers for 
1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott’s new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Famity Fatina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for 1870, or fif- 
teen months in all' When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for 1870 shall be entered on 
our list the very week they are received. 
Of course those who send in their names 
early will receive the full number of ex- 


tra papers. 
CH Al the present date we have a large 
number of the back papers to October Ld still 


on hand 


PRREREEEEES 


This offer applies to all new subscribers, 
single or in cluba. And our Club terme are 
so very low, as compared with other first 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
te new eubscribers, our old subscribers wil! 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of 
eur paper, and in the case of getting up 
clube—and therefore it is to their interest 
to speak a good word for us to their frienda 
And in proportion as patronage is extended 
to us, are we able to make Tuk Post more 
and mere worthy of their support 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tuk Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field a» early as posible, and make large 
additions to their lists, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice. 

See Tens under editorial head. Sample 








numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 centr. | 


CMBRISTMAS CAROLS. 


BY FLORENCE PERT. 


The children sung a song this Christmas 
mutuing, 
Mellow clear, outside my chamber 
door, 


Waking me softly from my pleasant dream - 
' 
ot ealeagetten Christmas days of yore. 


Sweetly they sung, my neighbor's bappy 
ebildren, 
Two merry girls and one giad-hearted boy, 
Repeating oft their song's rejoicing bur- 
den 


“Ow Christmas morn the angels sing for 
joy ™ 
Sweetly they sung; Dut ab! their cheerful 


volos 


Broke up my soul's deep fount of hidden 
woe ; 
And pressing down my face against the pil- 


w 
1 let the bitter torrent overflow. 


Miesing the little child that warbled softly 
Two years ago to day a song like this, 
And when the joyfal melody was ende', 
Held up her sweet mouth for a Curietmas 
kise. 


Only one Christmas Eve my fair eyed dar- 
ling 
Lieped of dear Santa Claus her dreams 


among ; 
Only one Christmas morn, white-robed and 
joy ful— 
Lifted her clear voice in a Christmas 
song. 


I ace her little figure standing tiptoe, 
To hang ber dainty stocking on the 


wall ; — 
Ob, sinless heart! ob, perfect faith of child- 
hood, 
Believi.g everything and trusting all ! 


Peace, aching heart! oh let me trust en- 
tirely, 
With faith and strength that nothing can 
destroy, 
That my sweet omy & among the ln 
Who, on this Christmas mu:ning, ne lor 
joy! 


+ @0e- 


A Night in Standring Hall. 


It was Christmas time. And although 
there was po snow upon the grouud, as 
there should have been if the artists engaged 
on the illustrated papers kaow ym at 
all about the signs of the seasons, the lake 
in the park was frozen over, and every re 
paration was made in Stand:ing Hall to 
carry out the festivities of the merry Yule- 
tide in the good old tra 'itional style. 

Btandring Hall was just the house in which 
anybody, with a properly constituted mind, 
would like to pass his Christmas holidays. 
It was modern enough to be comforta'le, 
and old enough to be romantic, The dark 
passages, winding stairs, and gloomy cham- 
bers which conneckd the modern portion 
of the building with the famous old library 
in the we.t wing, were redulent of family 
hietories, of long forgotten stories of love 
and war, of ghosts and apparitions, And 
when the wind was in a particular quarter 
(the south cast, I think it was), there were 
few of the servants who cared, after night- 
fall, to bear it howling dismally down the 
cow led chimneys of the dese sell cham ra, 
or to listen to the hooting of the owls, who 
would insist upou searching in the ivy for 
the bate, aud mice, and small birds who 
made their homes therein, 

Once seated, however, either at the well- 
spread table in the dining room, with nu- 
merous lights, reflected for an indefinite 
number of times in toe lofty pier-glasres 
over the large fire-places at each end of the 
room, or before a blazing fire in the cozy, 
comfortable drawing-room, all thoughts of 
mediwval romance vanished from the mind, 
and the fortunate visitor gave himself up 
to a happy covtemplation of the luxuries of 
the nineteenth century 

The people, too, were as nice as the place. 
Sir Thomas Standrivg himself, aman of about 
sixty two or sixty-three years of age, was 
a hale and hearty specimen of the English 
country genticman. Somewhat obstinate, 
impetuous, and self-willed he was, it is true, 
but generuus and kindly, both to his friends 
and to his dependents, Fond of field sports 
of all kinds, and not much given to politics, 
he was at the same time a man of high cul 
ture and very extensive reading. Indeed, 
it was said that a passionate fondness for 
books had been hereditary in the Standring 
family for centuries, and the assertion was 
to some cxtent borne out by the fact that 
the library, already spoken of, was by far 
the finest room in the house, while its con- 
tents far eclipsed any other collection in 
the county 

If Lady Standring had any ambition in 














about seven o'clock in the morning of the | fortane on his house, and in this wise it 
234 of Decem ber, 1855, and pruceeded hastily aagpenee. 
to pack « small portmanteau with the dark and stormy night in winter, 
of raiment necessary for my per- | long after the hour when in those primitive 
adorument da:iug my stay in far-off | times doors were closed, and when all but 
Devon. the warders and the studious lord of the 
Having an announcement on my | Hall himself bad retired to rest, a belated 
dour that | was ‘wut of town, and should , monk, on bis way from an abbey in Corn- 
retara next week,” I hastened out, port- , wall to Rome, whither he was bound on 
maateau in band, thinking that Old Square , Pilesrimage, craved hospitality and shelter. 
iteclf looked quite cheerful and festive under | Of course, both were immediately at his 
the cumlines influences of a sharp frost | service, and he was ushered into this very 
and a wintry sun, which was stsuggling to | room, where Sir Hugh, as usual, was poring 
rise, but seemingly with far less alacrity | over bis manuscripts. 
than I had already displayed myself. Along| After « hearty supper the monk drew up 
aad oold railway journey, made endurabie | to the and host and guost, svon dis- 
by rugs, “ Christmas numbers,” and news- | covering they were of ki tates, a long 
papers, with some little assistance from a  couversativa ensued between them, and the 
vive, brought me to Standring St. Mary, at pilgrim was shuwn all the treasures of the 
which pretty little station Frank was await- ne After some time the monk — 
ing me with adog-cait. A bearty shake of | proba y to make some return for the - 
te band, an «xchange of seasonable com- | tality be had received, drew from the folds 
liwents, and a hurried inquiry after mutual of bis frock a paicel enveloped in many 
hiends, and we muunted the dog-cart and explaining mean he proceeded to remove, 





stasted ra) idly om our six miles’ dsive to the , explai meanwhile that be held the work 
Hall, which we reschd as the shades uf , of his life, on which uo buman eye had 
t were falling o. the scene. | looked bat his Abbutt's and bis own. 
‘Now, old boy,” ssid Frank, as we en-| The treasure procuced proved to be a 
tered, ‘off to your ruum aud tittivate, aud | missal, so exquisitely illuminated, that Sir 





by the time you are ready to cume doan 
nner will be ready abo.” 

But I med say nothing about the dinner, 
or the hindly iene I received frum the 
family of my old friend. Suffive it to say, | 
I sovm fuund myself quite at home, and | 
when we assembled Jair ia the evening in 
the library, I fclt like oue of the family. | 
I have already spoken of the size of this 
room; it is necessaiy to say a little mure | 
about it. It was a large irregular place, of 
no deacribable shape, with nooks and corners 
as large as the nuble reccptiun rooms of a 
desirable villa sesidence, with winduws on 
three sides of it, It was lighied by means of 
a large chandelier, with numervus branches 
for wax candles, which left many of the 


recesses spoken of in very deep shadow. 
All around it were massive bovok-cuses of 
black oak gt uely carved, aud the chairs 


and tubles were all of the same wo, the 
only relief to the sombro character of the 
furniture springing from the bright bindings 
of some of the books and from some half- 
dozen statues occupying niches in various 
parts of the chamber. 

It need hardly be said that this was not 
the room analy sek.cted by the family to 
pass their evenings in; but on this lar 
occasion, Miss ending herself had in- 
sisted on our proceeding there, to witness 
and advise upon the finishing touches to the 
Christmas decorations she had been devising 
in preparation for a ball which was to be 
given on the succecding evening. The 
adornments in question consisted entirely 
of holly, misletoe, ivy, and laurel; and by 
the exercise of a very correct taste Lucy 
Standring had contrived, by the aid of ber 
evergreens, to heighten the quaint, sombre, 
and even weird, character of the a ment, 
The grotesque heads and impossible animals 
carved on the book-cases and wainscot, all 
surrounded or surmounted by wreaths of 
evergreens, looked in the flickering light 
mére groteeque and movre impossible than 
ever, Sv when, after admiring, criticising, 
and complimenting Miss Lucy's work, we 
gathered rouud one of the three large fire- 
places, I could not help exclaiming— 

* The vy place fur a ghost story. Surely 

some one should invent some spectral tra- 
dition to fit this place of fantastic lights 
and shadows." 
I spoke thoughtlessly, and certainly there 
was nothing in the remark to call for any 
particular comment, but to my surprise I 
noticed that Lady Standring turned a 
shade paler than before, while her husband 
‘*pished’’ uneasily, as though he wissed I 
had not started the subject. 

**Nonced to invent the tradition, Herbert, 
my boy!" exclaimed Frank, with » light 
laugh. ‘* We have gut as respectable a ghost 
of our own as any old family could desire, 
and this very room is the scene of his noc- 
turnal rambles.” 

** Really ’" 1 inquired, 
* Fact, | assure you, T can't say I have 
ever seen his ghostsbip myself.” 

** And I trust you never will,” interrupted 
his mother, alwo-t anxiously. 

** 1 have a notion,” Frank went on, ‘‘ that 
both my respected parents have a sort of 
dim faith im hix existerce." 

** Nonsense, Frank,” said the old baronet, 
laughing ; but the laugh suunded somewhat 
forced. 

**And I am sure,” continued the son 
“that the majority of the servants would 
rather leave the Hall, without warning or 
wages, than come into the library alone in 
the dark.” 

“What is the character of the gentle- 
man ’" I inquired, 

“Oh! his character is as bal as bad can 
be, because his appearance is always sup- 
posed to forbode death or mi-fortune to 
some member of our house; and, curiously 
enough, after anything of the sort has oc- 
eurre|, it generally turns out that he was 
seen the night before.” 

‘Then | suppose there is a history con- 





the world, I think it must have been to place 
herself in the position of benefactress to 
every one with whom she came in contact, 
and certainly she very nearly succeeded. | 
There never was a more agreeable specimen 
of the Lady Bountifal, She always seemed | 
to be doing the right thing at the right mo- 
ment, and to do it in such a manner that | 
you fancied for a moment that, whether she 
proposed the excursion you had been puz 
sling your brains to arrange, pleaded forgive- | 
ness for some unlucky poacher, or bestuwed | 
a bottle of wine, a basin of soup, and a | 
blanket, on some bedridden old pensioner, 
she was receiving, not conferring, a favor. 
It always appeared, in some curious man- 
ner, that no one ever felt grateful to Lady | 
Btandring, but without cxactly knowing 
why, everybody loved her, and this suited | 
the dear old lady much better. 
This worthy couple had two children, | 
Frank and Lucy, of whom I will only say 
at present, that Frank had been my wae he 
fellow at Eton, my closest friend at Oxford, | 
and that when | received an invitation from 
him to spend my Christmas holidays at the 
Hall, no small part of my pleasure in ac- | 
cepting arose from the anticipated delight | 
of once more er | his sister, 

Of myself, it be sufficient to say that | 
I had, at the time my story opens, been | 
some few months to the bar, and. 
thanks to a considerable amount of family 
inflaence, had every prospect of a sufficient | 
number of briefs to start with. Whether | 
my good fortune lasted would, of course, 
depend upon myself; but it is not every | 
yo man who has au opportunity of | 
ng what stuff he is made of, and I | 
meant to make the most of my good fortune. 
| 


|} said Sir Thomas, hastily; ‘* only endurable 


| if you want to hear it, and can persuade 


| proceeded to relate the story, which I am 


| own words, 


| this as it may, tradition aveerts that one of 


| Richard Cawur de Lion, retired to his home 


nected with him?" 

**A most exciting one, I promise you.” 

“IT shculd lke to bear it mach, if I am 
not venturing on forbidden ground in asking 
for it.” 

“It is an absurd business altogether,” 


on account of its antiquity, but certainly 
not worth listening to as a story. However, 


Lucy to tell it to you, you cannot possibly 
have more appropriate surroundiugs.” 
A very little pressing sufficed, and Lucy 


about to repeat in as nearly as possible her 


A casual glance at the walls of this li- 
brary would be sufficient to convince you 
that the Standrings are a race of biblio- 
maniacs, and | must add, that we ourselves 
fondly cherish a belief that our ancestors 
shared this weakness at a time when, ex- 
cepting in the Church, it was rare to find a 
man who could evcn read and write. Be 


the most energetic collectors of manuscripts 
and illuminated missals our +! has pro- 
duced was a certain Sir Hugh de Standring, 
who, after having his youth in fight- 
ing in the Holy Land and in France, under 


on his king's death, and devoted the rest of 
his life to booka. By all accounts, eave for 
the one event I am about to , he was 
a man of whom bis descendants may well be 
proud. A just lord, when injustice was the 
rule—a protector of the weak against the 


strong, at a time when the parasites of King 
John and his 





and wi 
black cloud was to obscure the brightness | 





Llugh confessed he bad never secn anything 
at all fit to be compared with it. 

For a time he was contented with examin- 
ing and admising the choice work, but soon 
the desire of possesion sprung up, and be 
expressed a wish to purchase it. But it was 
of no use, Although be offered, first, large 
sums of money to the monk himself, then 
to add rich endowments to his monastery, 
and, finally, even to build and endow a new 
abbey at Standring, all his offers were re- 
fused, The worthy man was going to Rome, 
there to lay his life's work as an offering at 
the feet of the boly father himself, and not 
for all the broad acres of Standriong would 
ho deviate from his intention, Finding all 
his effurte to purchase the book fruitless, 
Sir Hogh at last desisted, and soon after- 
wards the mouk retired, first securing his 
book once mure in his robe. Left alone, Sir 
Hugh could think of nothing but the rich 
prize so near him, and yet so far beyond his 
grasp; and to those who like myself have 
witnessed the deadly feuds and bitter ani- 
mosities which often spring up between 
rival collectors, over a k letter ph- 
let, or an edifice princepa, it will hardly seem 
surprising that be began to hate the unfor- 
tunate monk with a dea|ly hatred, and to 
feel an uncontrollable desiro to possers bis 


Hours passed before his madness, for such 
it must have been, could prompt him to an 
act of treachery towards bis guest, but at 
last he persuaded himself, that he but wish- 
ed to see the book once more, and there 
could be no harm in abstracting it from the 
person of its sleeping owner for a few hours. 
Stifling all the whisperings of his conscience, 
he proceeded stealthily to the monk's cham- 
ber. He was sleeping soundly, and clutch- 
ing his treasure to his breast, but Sir Hugh 
easily released the hold of the fingers, and, 
obtaining possession of his coveted prize, 
hurriedly left the chamber and returned to 
the library. 

Eagerly he began to examine and re-ex- 
amine the book, and as he gazed, and won- 
dered, and admired the patience and the 
skill which had been lavished upon its bril- 
liant pages, the feeling of ownc:ship grew 
strong upon him, and he was vowing inward- 
ly that only with life would he part with it, 
when suddenly the door opened, and lookin 
up guiltily he saw the monk in his robe, an 
with his cow! drawn on to his head, ing 
eagerly at his missal, with outstretched hand 
and Ts! finger; and as he rose to con- 
front him, his victim, rushing towards the 
table, shrieked out— 

‘* My book, my book, give me my book !” 

What happened next no man knows, but 
certain it was that no one saw the monk 
leave Standrivg Hall, and certain, too, it 
was, that from that night forth Sir Hugh 
was an altered map. All his old cheerfulness 
deserted him, he became morose and shun- 
ned all compavionship, he seemed to shud- 
der at the embraces of his wife and children, 
and at length even the servants who had 
once loved him so dceply dreaded to encoun- 
ter him; and strange stories were current 
of his midnight vig of bis constant walks 
to and fro, from the library to the room in 
which the monk had slept, and of his mys- 
teriuus mutterings when he thcught none 
were near. 

So years went on. At length aday arrived 
when Standriug Hall was the scene of mirth 
and festivity, for young Alaric, Sir Hugh's 
eldest son, bad taken to wife the lovely Em- 
meline, heiress of his neighbor, the great 
Lord of Otteries, For ence Sir Hugh threw 
off his gloom and appearcd again the gay 
and chcerful companion his old friends could 
remember twenty years before. For a time 
all went well, and towards evening Sir Hugh 
invited the Bishop of Exeter, who had mar- 
ried the young couple, and some other 
churchmen and learned men, to inspect the 
treasures of his library, which in those days 
was a greater wonder than it is now. Many 
were the manuscripts that were pored over, 
many the illuminations that were admired, 
till, the bishop, taking a handsomely-bound 
volume from yonder shelf, was asking some 
question as to its character, when Sir Hugh 
started suddenly forward, and exclaiming— 
** Pardon me, my lord bishop, that is pri- 
vate,” snatched it from his hand before he 
had had time even to open it. 

At that moment the ype was lighted 
up by a dazzling vivid flash of lightning, fol- 
lowed by a crashisg peal of thunder that 
shook the hall to its foundations; and as all 
were looking at each other in astonishment, 
a press which stood in that corner (and Lucy 
pointed towards the opposite end of the 
room), burst open with a loud crash, and dis- 
closed the figure of a monk habited in robe 
and cowl, with a face of ghastly whiteness, 
and a broad red streak upon his breast, who, 
stretching out his hand and pointing his 
finger at Sir Hugh, shrieked wildly — 

**My book! my book! Give me my book!” 


Alaric founded the monastery of Standring 
St. Mary's, and endowed it with broad pieces 
and broader lands; but from that time te 
this, whenever misfortane has hovered over 

, the monk has ap- 


peared but as yet with- 
vat success, in proof of which examine it for 
yourself 


shelf threw it on the ‘ 
I confess I started. This was really in a 
sort of way being brought into actual con- 


Sirs voceeh one merece 


actually allowed their mania fur col to 


an irresponsible lord of the soil, 
with the same passion, might hav 
tempted to commit murder to obtaia so 

I 


“but it is only fair to tell you that the 

a authority on these matters in Eng- 
, or indeed in the world, assures me 

most positively that the book in 

was the work of a Frenchman in the fifteenth 

century, which rather militates against the 


5 . 

‘*In such a case,” I replied, “I think I 
should be inclined, when the facts contra- 
uictea the story, to quote ‘so much the 
worse for the facta.’” 

‘* 1, fur one, do not mean to have my story 
upset wy any of your nasty old bookworms, 
papa, dear,” said Lucy; ** besides, there 
no doubt about the fact, that Sir Alaric did 
build Standring St, Mary's, and that he did 
it in consequence of his father’s crime.” 

Yes, 1 believe this much of the story, 
put in Frank; ‘I think it is likely that good 
Sir Hugh killed a monk, that the monk de- 
served it, that some monks found it 


= 


3 


It is even ble that Sir Hugh was killed 
by ray but the book, aud the press, 

ao apparition are additions of « later 
te. 


Much more was said on the subject, which 
would be uninteresting to repeat, and then 
by a natural transition we glided into a dis- 
cussion u ghosts and apparitions in Ts 
neral, and thence to spiritualism and other 
kindred matters; and I remembered after- 
wards, though I hardly noticed it then, that 
for the first time in my life I felt inclined 
to admit that there might be more founda- 
tion for the wonderful events constantly 
being made public, than was to be derived 
from the imagination of believers, and that 
indeed ‘there are more er in heaven 
and earth, than are dreamt of in our philo- 
sophy.” 

After the family had separated for the 
night, and Frank and myself wer: indulging 
ourselves with a pipe and glass of brandy- 
and-water by way of nightcap, I still harped 
upon the same string, until my companion 
stopped me with one of his gay laughs, 
which were always ready to turn everything 
into food for jest. 

The fact was, as I have already said, I 
had been very hard at work in London, 
my brain had been kept at the highest 
point of teusion for weeks, almost months, 
and now that the strings were suddenly re- 
laxed, | was mentally in a weak and nervous 
state of excitement, ready to receive any 
and every external impression, however ab- 
surd, on the slightest provocation, and with- 
out the slightest examination. 

However, Frank's laugh did me good, and 
our conversation turned into a fresh groove; 
and an hour rapidly and pleasantly 
away in recalling memories of schoolfellows 
we had never met since we left Eton, and 
of later companions, whose paths in life 
still, to some extent, travelled with ourown. 

Thus, when we rose to seek our respective 
bedrooms, I had quite forgotten all about 
ghosts and apparitions, monks, missals, and 
family traditions. 

I am thus particular in recalling these 
trivial circumstances, in order that the 
reader may the more easily understand what 
is to follow. 

After leaving the library, each with a 
chamber candlestick in his hands, Frank and 
myself traversed a long passage, ascended a 
short flight of stairs, and then found our- 
selves in a corridor out of which reveral 
doors opened, and cross passages issued. 
Stopping at the first of these intersections, 
Frank said, 

‘* My room lies this way; yours is the last 
one the other side of this corridor. Can 
you find it by yourself?” 

** Certain! cnt do not come any fur- 
ther,” I replied. 

* All right; then good night, and pleasant 
dreams to you.” 

‘Good night, old boy,” I answered, and 
Frank immediately turned off, and I, too, 
went on my way. A moment later I heard 
his door close, and at the same instant, pro- 
bably by a gust of wind from a window in- 
advertantly left open, my candle was cx- 
tinguished. With a lighted candle in my 
hand, I had confidently exprersed my ability 
to find my bed-room, but in the it was 
quite another affair, There were se 
doors in the corridor, but I did not know 
how many, so that I could not count my 
way along. Moreover, I had never been to 
the end of the passage, so that it might end 
with a staircase, a window, or « blank wall 
for anything I knew to the contrary. Then, 
again, althouzh I knew the direction in which 
Frank had gone, I was by no means certain 
as to where I could find him. : 

This was a pleasant position, truly! In 
a strange house, full of mystcrious passages 
and unex at one o clock in 
the merning, without a _ I stood for a 
m t anathemati tless ser- 





Amazement and terror were ted on 
every face, and one of the churchmen, bolder 
than the rest, was commencing Evorciso te, 
when he was stopped by the voice of Sir 
Hugh shouting— 

“Never! never with my life! I defy you!" 





And with the words came a second flush, 
a second crash, and then Sir H h was seen | 
ving prone upon the floor, and the doors of 
press closed as suddenly as they nad 


All rushed to Sir Hugh to raise him, but 
he was dead, and the storm passed away. 
The press was opened, and in it was dis- 
a eae a tee cae ai 
ress of a m st of 
his robe was a rent, such as might have been | 
made by a sword, and below it a broad red 
stain. | 
i 
‘ 


Sir Hagh was buried with his fathers, and 
masses were said for his soul, and his son 


vants, who neglected to add lucifer matches 
to chamber candlesticks, Then « brilliant 
idea flashed across my mind—almost brilli- 
ant enough, indeed, to have lighted the 
candle iteel?, but, unfortunately, not quite. 
Acting upon my I felt in ne and 
found my fusee case. Alas! I smoked 
all the way from London, and so had my 
fellow- gers, one or two of whom were 
short of lights, so I had but one vesuvian 
left, and one, when I struck it, fizsed 
lendidly, and would have lighted pis or 
re od beautifully, om rd one Ww _ 
earned the to do it 
directions = a bex, but it would not 
oa, and consequently would not light 
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dogs or watchmen, who would put an end to 
me first, and inquire into my business after- 
wards, and the mysterious, nerve-rending 
noises which one always hears when in the 
dark in a str place, I was getting into 
a frame of ‘and that was anything but 
enviable. 

I now remembered, however, that al- 
though the lights in the library bad a!] been 
extinguished by Frank before we left, a box 
of vestas had been placed upon the table for 
amp eens besides, even if I could not find 
this, re must surely be flame enough left 
in the fireplace to light a piece of paper. 
Reflecting thus, I began to retrace my steps. 
Groping my way carefully, starting at every 


sound I made, I found the’ staircase, de- 
scepded it, shook the breath out of 
my body by m the last step, 


myself, Snes my way along the passage, 


‘Great heaven !—the monk himsel{—by 
all ee ——, aT 

And so " my amasemen rop- 
ped the eanitotich, which clattered on the 
stone-flooring of the with a din 
which in my ears at that moment sounded 
horrible; and at the same time the half- 


opened door, which was provided with a 
spring , closed of its own accord ! 
Yes! was no mistake about it. 
This was no trick of the im ion, I 
would have sworn to what I seen in 
any court of justice in the kingdom. 
close to the table on which we 


there was the monk 
with bis flowing robe, his cow! drawn hall 
the ghastly whiteness of which 

a by the rays of the 
and with out- 
face, he was 


directly at his cherished volume— 
ree ta which, T remembered with a shud- 
der, were the vestas I was seeking. 
It is all well for the in id reader, 
Saghcs wp wagon bet T A 
at my ly con- 
fess that I was thoroughly frightened. And, 
by the way, let me observe in 
I have always remarked that those 
goed peste, whe Gn ce Ban ame Oe 
y have no fear of ite, have never had 
the good fortune to see 
For a few moments I outside that 


Then it struck me that it was a trick of 
Frank's. But I dismissed the notion at 
once, In the first , he was not given 
to practical jokes; in the second, he had no 
notion that I should return to the library. 

It has often surprised me since, r- 
ing how terribly frightened I undoubtedly 
was, that I could stand and reason so calmly 
as I did. But so it was. I only record a 
fact. I do not attempt to explain this psy- 
chological mystery. 

This, however, is a digression; but so 
short a one may, I hope, be pardoned. 

Still certain that I had not been misled by 
imagination, but still unwilling to admit 
any supernatural agency, I next lighted on 
what seemed a more feasible explanation of 
the mystery. 

‘It is possible,” I thought, ‘‘ that some 
professional thief, or some dishonest ser- 
vant, knowing the value of some of the 
books in the library, and baving heard this 
tradition, has come on a burglarious expedi- 
tion, and assumed this d ise as his surest 
safeguard in case of surprise. 

This thought restored all my courage, and 
I advanced boldly to the door, and again 
opened it widely. 

But, horror of horrors! there still stood 
the monk, on the same spot, in the same 
attitude; and certainly that ghastly face 
could not belong to living man. Now, too, 
I saw upon the dark breast a bright streak, 
the color of which I, of course, could not 
discern, but which it required but little 
imagination to picture as the broad red stain 
of blood. 

I waited for no more. I turned and fled 
precipitately, along the passage, up the stairs 
(how, I know not), down the turning to the 
left, which Frank had taken on leaving me, 
until I wasarrested bya light shining through 
a keyhole. 

I knocked loudly at the door. 

‘Hallo! Who's there? What's the mat- 
ter?” 

Thank heaven, it was Frank's voice. 

**’Tis I, Herbert Walton; open the door. 
Quick!” 

He did so, and I hastily entered the room, 
and, utterly exhausted by the fierce mental 
emotion I had passed through, almost fell 
into a chair. 

Frank looked astonished, as well he might. 

“For heaven's sake, Herbert!’ he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ tell me what’s the matter? Are 
you ill? You look as if you had seen a 

** Hush !" I said, rising excitedly from my 
chair, ‘‘ I have—the monk—the monk !” 

Loud and long sounded out Frank's clear 
laugh, until I, myself, under the combined 
influence of light and companionship, almost 
felt inclined to doubt the evidence of my 
senses, 

At last he said: 

*“ Why, Herbert, old boy, you have had a 
nightmare |" and again he laughed. 

**] have not even been to bed.” 

** But where did you see this most myste- 
rious gentleman ?” he asked. 

I told him the whole story. 
finished, for once in his Tite, 
grave. 

‘This must be inquired into,” he said; 
“there must be some motive in getting up 
a scheme of this sort—for of course the 
ghost-theory is all nonsense, and equally of 
course you were not the intended victim of 
the plot, whatever it is. I must watch, and 
if I cannot find it out to-night, I will con- 
tinue to watch until Ido. Will you join me 
in the task ?” 

** With all my heart, and all my head,” I 
answered promptly. 

“'Tis well. Now, tell me, have you had 
enough ef it for one night, or will yon come 
back to the li with me now? Don’t go 
unless you like, old fellow; I would just as 
soen go alone.” 

** I will go with you, certainly.” 

* All right, then, come along. Oh, have 
some brandy first; I have some here, and 
by Jove you need it, after your expe- 
riences.” 


He was quite right—I did need it, and 
was right glad to have it. 

“One thing more,” he added; ‘if we 
do not unravel this mystery to-night, not a 
pm SE! You know the tradition 
about monk's appearance—aad, in spite 
fae, Ge story might worry my mo- 


“T will be silent, depend upon it.” 


When I had 
he looked 





‘| my mistake was easily accounted for. 


perfect fool in all my life. 


called my visit to his room. 


The mystery is very simple, and a very 
few words will explain it. 

While Lucy Stand was engs on 
her Christmas d she wis to 


give the gardeners some directions as to 
what she wanted, and before going out into 





During this short convereation, Frank 
had taken from a drawer, a revolver, and 
carefully examined it. 

“ Bix chambers, all loaded,” be remarked, 
quietly; ‘there is nothing like being pre- 
pared. Now, you bring the light and come 
along.” 

He went first, and from his greater 
familiarity with the way, his impatience 
easily enabled him to outstrip me, so that I 
was only just entering the long passage, so 
often spoken of, when be was at the library 
door. 

He opened it quickly—and the next se- 
cond I was more horror-stricken than sur- 


prised, when he let it in swing to, and, 
turning to me, cadena 

“By Jove! you're right; he's there 
still.” 

By this time I was by his side, and though 
he was evidently more startled than he cared 
to admit, he said, determinedly — 

**However, ghost or man, 1 mean to 
know all about it.” 

Bo saying, be again threw the door open 
to its full width, and rushed across the room 
at full speed—I following more slowly. 

As he reached the spot, the light I car- 
ried fell fall upon the spectre, and he stop- 
= suddenly, and once more burst into a 
oud and uncontrollable fit of most hilarious 
laughter. 

I, too, looked to see what caused his 
mirth—and must confess I never felt a more 


As I realized to myself how completely I 
had laid myself open to all Frank's most 
powerful batteries of ‘‘ chaff” for weeks to 
come, I would bave given much to have re- 


I would rather have believed all my life 
that I had seen a real ghost. 
But I bad really seen nothing of the sort. 


the grounds had put on a large travelling 
cloak, On her return, taking it off in the 
library, she threw it carelessly on to a life- 
size statuc of her grandfat Sir John 
Standring, who was a knight of the shire 
for his native county, and was “taken” in 
the act of addressing the ‘‘ House.” The 
hood of the cloak ad fallen into its natural 
place on his head, and so, what with the 
red tassels, the marble face, and outstretch - 
ed hand, with the aid of the moon's rays, 


At breakfast-time next morning Frank 
cheerfully related my adventures, with 
many additions and ornamentations of his 
own, and I got unmercifully quizzed; buat I 
had my compensations even then. 

I have, however, never been allowed to for- 
get my first night at Standring Hall; and 
only yesterday I heard my eldest son, a 
sturdy young urchin of eight summers, lis- 
tening breathlewly to bis Uncle Frank's 
story of ‘‘ Papa's Ghost.” 

-——- > 

LEARN A LITTLE EVERY DAY. 








Little rills make wider streamlets, 
Streamlets swell the river's flow ; 

Rivers join the mountain billows, 
Onward, onward as they go! 

Life is made of smallest fragmenta, 
Shade and sunshine, work and play : 

So may we, with greatest profit, 
Learn a little every day. 


Tiny seeds make boundless harvests, 
Drops of rain compose the showers, 

Seconds make the flying minutes, 
And the minutes make the hours! 

Let us hasten, then, and catch them 
As they pass us on the way; 

And with honest, true endeavor 
Learn a little every day. 


Let us read rome atriking passage, 
Cull a verse from every page ; 

Here a line, and there a sentence, 
'Gainst the lonely time of age! 

At our work, or by the wayside, 
While the sunshine’s making hay ; 

Thus we may, by help of study, 
Learn a little overy day. 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF ‘“‘ EAST LYNNE,” “‘THE RED 
COURT FARM,” &c. 








CHAPTER XXIV. 
AT MRS. RICHARD DUNN'S. 


Another year had come in, and was 
coursing onwards, The sweet May flowers 
were above ground, the May sunshine was 
making gay even London streets; those fine 
white houses in Paradise-square seemed 
ablaze with its light. 

In one of the best of the said houses, the 
one owned by Richard Dunn, there sat, in 
what is called an American chair, a young 
girl in deep mourning, who was coughing 
sadly. Her face, surrounded by its golden 
hair, was painfully thin, her form shadowy. 
She was tired of sitting by the fire, and had 
dragged the chair to the window to sit in 
the sunshine. You would scarcely have 
known her for the Belle Annesley of six 
months before. 

Mra. Annesley had died in March. The 
home was broken up; and Belle, with her | 
portion of three hundred a-year, had been 
staying since with her cousin, Mra. Richard 








‘* BELLE,” SAID THOMAS KAGE IN A LOW 
TROUBLES LAY 





what to say that would make any impression 
on her. 

“TL hope not. The horrible pain is apon 
me always, Thomas, always. fis wearing 
outmy heart; it is killing me; it prevents 
any desire to live. If the pain were lifted 
off me—and oh, hew willingly I would lift 
it if I could!—then I should be happy 
again, and wish to live on; bat I cannot 
litt it; it is not in m power; instead of 
leaving me, it seems only to grow more real. 
Don't yon ree? I and my will are, as it were, 
helpless," 

** Yea, I see,” he murmared, his tone par- 
taking of the pain she spoke of. 

** It is making me wieh for death, Thomas. 
There can be no other relief, Oh, I know 
how good you are, and how good Lady K 
was; but don’t blame me, please don 
blame me!" 

** Blame you!" he interjected feelingly. 

* And sometimes I think that God is not 
blaming me; that He is sending all this in 
love, was euch a wicked girl, you know; 
doing what I could to plague my mother, to 
tidieule and annoy eve Pedy. It was well 
that punishment should come te me—that 
I should see my sin. With heaven in view, 
Thomas, it seems like sin now.” 

“ Je heaven in view ?” 

**T think it must be,” sho softly said. “I 
think God means me to see it, and to long 
for it. I have taken lately to dream 
beitg iy ee sweetest place; o the 
sense of perfect rest in u me iy 
and tears are over; the tie | 1, 
softer and brighter than anything on earth, 
and the flowers are sweeter. It ia heaven. 
nothing lees, When! wake up, and my real 
pain rushes back on me, I stretch out my 
arms feebly to God, and ask Him to please 
to take me to it. I think He will.” 


“A consultation! Jf would be woree than 


TENDER TONER, “YOU ARE LETTING PAST 
HOLD oF you," “ Granted: but—" 
’ 


** And mind, Thomas, you must not speak 





until dusk approached, She sent her back 
in the carriage then, woe her to keep the 
windows sbut; and when Thomas Kage came 
as usual in the evening, abruptly met him 
with the announcement that Belle Aonesley 
was dying. Mr. Kage, seeing Belle often, 
for he generally went in to Richard Dunn's 
two or three evenings in the week, rather 
disputed thix; and it arou:ed Mrs, Garston's 
ire. Contradiction always did. He had 
certainly thought Belle looking ill when he 
got home from circuit, but be attributed it 
to her mother's death, and perhaps rome- 
what to the mourning robes. 

** How long is it since you saw her by 
daylight ?” demanded Mrs, Gareton. 

homas Kege could not remember. 
he thought, ieee last winter. 

‘If you are not entirely overdone with 
work to-morrow, you just quit it for an 
hour, Thomas Kage. To hear you talk of 
the amount of bu-iness on your shoulders, 
one would think you must be making your 
fortune as quick as it 'ud take an air-balloon 
to get from here to Jericho.” 

I have to do a great dcal of work fora 
very little pay,” he answered laughingly. 
“It is only the great guns amid us who 
make fortunes." 

“You ‘don't see much change in ber!’ 
she has ‘a bright color of an evening!’ 


Not, 


You are a fool, Thomas Kage!" 

** But—” 
. “* Now don't you begin a dispute. Any- 
body, not a fool, would know that invalids 


like belle always do pick up in an evening. 
If you can spare a couple of hours of that 
precious time of yours, you go and see her 
to-morrow by daylight, and then tell me 
whether I'm right or wrong. Will you do 
this?” 

** Yee, I will.” 

And accordingly on this very day, when 
Belle bad just drawn ber chair into the sun- 
shine in Mra, Dunn's handsome drawing- 
room, Thomas Kage came in. He talked of 
indifferent matters with as cool an air as if 
he were conscious of no secret motive for 
calling; chiefly to Mrs. Dunn and Mrs. 
Dunn's baby, a little damsel who sat on her 
mamma's knee, flercely biting away at a 
coral and flinging ber small fat arms about. 

Lut he took the opportunity to glance be- 
tween whiles at the rocking-chair opposite 
him, and at her who sat init. Wan, white, 
shadowy; her blue eyes weary, her golden 
hair somewhat neglected; the thio hands 
lying inert on the black crape of the lap; *o 
satehe. A pang of regret darted through 
Thomas Kage. 

‘How long has your cough been #0 
troublesome, Belle ’” he asked, as the baby 
grew restless, and Mra. Dunn rose to carry 
itabout. Not that it was a vivient cough; 
but hacking and frequent. 

**Oh, I don't know. I had it last spring. 





Dunn. Where her home would eventually 
be fixed was not decided; all concerned were | 
content to leave it to the fyture. It was 
proposed that in the autumn Belle should | 

0 on a visit to her brother in the Went | 

ndies, and so avvid the cold of the next 
English winter, for her chest seemed deli- | 
cate. 

Her chest seemed delicate: it was raid | 
from one to another. The girl was wasting | 
away to death before their eyes, and yet it 
was all they saw! ‘She eauahed too much, 
and her chest was weak, and she grew thin | 
grieving for her mother!” Ob, but they | 
were all blind together. 

The first to see any cause for appreben- 
sion was Mrs. Garston; what was there that | 
the keen old eyes did not see’ Belle— | 

r, sick, weary, hopeless, grieving child— 

been strangely averse to going out for a | 
long while. Before her mother died, the | 
plea of remaining with her was an excuse ; 
since her death, that had been the plea. 
But Mrs. Garston drove one morning to 
Richard Dunn's, gave them a sound trim- 
ming all round for yieiding to Miss Belle's 
inertness, and carried the young lady off 
with her for the rest of the day; at least, 








It went away when the hot weather came 
gg 

‘I shall feel your pulse, young lady; 
being a bit of a doctor.” 

He crossed over, and took her hand in 
his; a hot, damp, fragile hand, its palm 
very pink, Thomas Kage laid it down again, 
and put his gentle fingers on her forehead. 

“TI have had a doctor,” said Belle. ‘* Mr. 
and Mrs. Dunn called in Dr. Tyndal, in spite 
of my saying there was nothing the matter 
with me. There is nothing, Thomas, ex- 
cept the cough; and that will go away with 
the advent of warm weather.” 

** What did the doctor say to you ’” 


**Say! That nothing did ail me, that he 
could find out. He says it every time he 
comes,"’ 


** He really does,” interposed Mra, Dunn, 
jogging the baby in her arms as she epoke. 
“*T tell him that Belle gets thinner; but he 
seows to think there is no caure for it. He 
says he has several young patients suffering 
from cough; through the coldness of the 
spring, he thinks. Why, here's May, and 
we have had no warm weather yet. If the 
aun shines, is is only with a cold bright- 
ness. 





of this; you know that there's no one else 
in the wide world that I would breathe it 
to. I could not have told you but for what 
you disclosed to me that night. We—" 

A servant came in, bringing the cards of 
visitors. Not seeing his mistress, he pre- 
sented them to Miss Annesley. 

Yea, I peste they must come up," she 
answered, wishing the house was her own, 
so that she could be denied. 

As the man left the room again, she cast 
her eyes carelessly on the cards, and started 
up with a fant cry. Thomas Kage bent to 


| “f should say he is a muff,” remarked 
Thomas Kage. ‘ The doctor | mean; not 
the sun.” ; 

Mra, Dunn langhed, Delle laughed; and 
the laughing appeared to offend the baby, 
who set up a defiant cry. Upon which Mrs, 
Dunn left the room to consign her to igne- 
miny and the nareery, 

**Relle,” said Thomas Kage in a low 
tender tone, coating bimerlf near her and 
bending forward, *“‘you are letting past 
troubles lay hold of you." 








son flush, 


own beart, 


the instinctive effort to maintain the denial, 
and Pelle 
ment she looked into the kind dark eyes, 


The wan face became lovely with a crim- 


‘* No,” she said evasively; ‘ no.” 

‘* Nay, Belle, speak the truth, as to your 
It ia #0." 

There was just a little fecble battle with 


ve it up for ever. For a mo- 


look, 

Captain Dawkes— — Dawkea. m 

Nince the inauspicious —- you 
knew all, m er, you w oF ne 
the word) cf Mr. and Mrs, Dawkes the 
previous November, they had chiefly re- 
sided at the Rock. Mrs, recovered 
in a degree from her attack of 
but only to be more battered in 


EE: 


ever, more dilapidated in constitution ; 
to pay her a visit daily Mra. Dawkes 

an intolerably wearisome task, How 
tain Dawkes contrived to reassure his 


bent in true concern upon her, and then hid 
her face in her hands. 

“And if it be so? Will you tell me how 
I am to help it?’ 

‘But, my dear child—look up, Belle; 
this is serious. If you do not make bead 
against it, it will make head against you,” 

**Do you see that I am looking very ill?" 


or 


the acousations in the vestry, 


she asked, heard no more, Those who would have 
“Yea, 1 do, It did not strike me until | apeken the truth to warn her from the man 
to-day.” found their lips sealed as soon as he had 


If Mra. Dawkes had 
it was confined to 


become her husband. 
cause for any suspicion 
her own breast, She had committed the 
great imprudence of marrying without ba- 
ving ber available money attled on herself, 
and if Captain Dawkes made free with it, 
why the law would have said it was his own 
to do with as he pleased. They went in for 
avast deal of show and expense; and the 
Captain was a gentleman at large again, to 
display his face in the London world at will, 
ont get as much credit as he chose. He 
had repurchased into the army, and was al- 


** Do you think that I am dying ?” 
Oh, Belle, you should not say foolish 


thirgr.” 

” Bat I feel like it.” 

She was louvking at bim now earnestly, 
and be at her; her sad eyes wore a ctennguls 
peculiar light. 

** There's nothing to live for, 1 have felt 
thet since—you know; and now that mam- 
ma is gone, there is less and less, But it is 
not that, Thomas. Though life had every- 
thing to make me wish to stay in it, to 
strive to stay, I feel that it would be of no 
use, It is drifting away from me.” | together grand, Their London house, the 

** It is wrong of you to think this.” | leave of it bought recently, was one of the 

“ But if it be #0, and if I cannot help! most fashionable mansions in Belgravia; 
feeling and knowing that it is, where's the | and Captain and Mra, Dawkes had now 
wrong then?” she persisted. | come up to take porsession of it, with the 

** Are you conscious of any malady ?” intention of being a very fashionable couple. 

**No, not of body, I lose strength, and | Caroline had always loved show and glitter; 
I get thinner and thinner; that's ali.” | and it may be that she loved it all the better 

**Then why should you feel that you are | since her heart had grown a little seared 
dying * | with a certain blight Fate had cast upon it, 

*T don't mean dying yet. Only that I | But for the cold spring, and the rather deli- 
shall never get up again and be as I once | cate health of little Tom Canterbury, Mra, 
was--as other people are. Thomas, will | Dawkes bad been up before May. The Cap- 
you believe that I have come to long for | tain had been a yood deal away from the 
death? Heaven only knows what I have | Rock himself, pleading his soldier's duties, 
gone through--what my pain has been.” Hlowever, here they were now in London, 

** You told me a minute ago that you had | and had come to make a call on Mra, Richard 
no pain." Dunn. 





‘Neither have I of body—except the The crimson tlush of emotion burning in 
cough.” Belle Annestey's cheeks was already fading 
He took her left hand very tenderly with- | toan ashy whiteness, She had started up 
in his, and stroked it, as a mother might | to quit the room, but the sound of voices 
soothe a sick child, The right hand was and steps close outside the door cut off her 
raised, shading her face. ercape Thomas Kage laid his restraining 
“The pain avd anguish are killing me, band upon her in calm composure, and it al- 


most seemed to give her strength. 

** He etill, Annabel. You have noth'ng 
to do but keep quiet. I will shield 
you 

And as if to receive the visitors, Mr. Kage 
placed himeeclf before her. Mra. Dunn un- 
consciously helped matters by coming in at 
the moment. There was greeting and much 
talking; and it was only when they separa- 


Thomas. I cannot help it. Indeed, I did 
try to take your advice to throw things off 
and to forget gradually; but I could nut do 
it. I'm afraid I was not strong, and it bas 
worn me out.” 
* You must make a true, earnest, prayer 
Sul effort, once for all, and rally.” 
“I have not prayed to rally 
wrayed for death—buat only if God 


I have 


leure- 















here is norin in that. [ believe He secx ted to place themselves in chairs that the 
that I could not live on with my broken invalid girl in her deep mourning was per- 
heart.” ceived 

“Hearts don't break so ensily, my dear “Ah, Miss Annesley ’—how are you?" 
girl. I once thought mine had snapped said the Captain, putting out his hand as 
right asunder, but I fancy it is whole coolly as though he had never played fast 
yet.” and! loose with her 

She shook ber head #adly, Caroline took a step forward in curiosity 
“It bas been breaking ever since that when she heard the name, She had never 
time—breaking and breaking, night aud seen Belle Annesley, but she could not for- 


day, night and day. I did not tink any 
one could go through what I have, and live. 
I could not go thruugh it again.” 

‘Tam afraid, Belle, this atate of mind 
is sinful,” he rejoined, really nut knowing 


get that it had been said she was Barnaby 
Dawkes's love. Barnaby, when asked about 
it by his wife in private, had burst out laugh- 
ing at the very idea; had made game over 
it, game also of Belle. But Mra, Dawkes 
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wee curious, nevertheless; and she came 
scree the room to ore 

Relic bed rieen A fragile girl with « mare 
of gokien hair, an! ao tranmeparent feos who 
delicate chreks «ere shining with a beet 
glow. But if Caro'ime had been ovliing oF 
incipient ideas of j alow*y, they went ont a 


once a che stuoad. fer there was something 
shout the girl that seemed to ear she a 
net vers long for the wor sud Caroline s 
heart Biled it elf with a we ae ptr 

* Sarah, ix te your ir she arked 


eally: 4 Mire Dunn by the old familiar © 
tia name 

* Tea Mice Aon «'er, Mee, Dawke= 

The two had et» mwhing at each ot 
a) parently waiting ¢ the iutretuact ot 

re Darn bad eure’ beter ‘ 
as te mak it. Bheleita 
self, rewem*oriog what ! shy Daw ke 
covduct bed ber: 

elle wat down aga 
am! uttering, tue les 
@ut of the ochre ss 1 
near her, the C optein ero ve 
@ chair by Mere Dur 

* J eanmet thick how it ie we ever met 
during the ix months that T posed ie Lo 
dea, when my boy war alob egan Care 
line, eho seemed as if he fou lmot take 
her eyes off the ei inl *' 1 feel quite eure 
1 wever sew you, Veo calle - r 

@ho woe then staying #) , i 
bet | dio notremem er yous 

Belle cast ber though bu ta ft time 
spoken of by Mr Dasckes, ina leofttrar 
aient schame Too well she rememt re! 

They i. wae in he very we vht of hes 
heal tlees and (iting days, when she had 
no care for aught save her aduitrer The 
@ivent of Beroshy Dawkes aud hie love had 


‘ et fu 


not dawned then 

“J must have bappened to be out when 
you came,” she repied “TT know UL ones 
went with mamma end Sarah to call o9 you 
in Belgrave square, but you ant Mr Cat 
terbury were not at home, I war very your 
then, and mamma did not take me out mock 
But | saw you onee, Mre Dawkes.” 

* Ah, you mean in the ob!, old days when 
we were bttle mites of ehtudren, aud you 
came down to Coiling Meetory on a visit 
Trot was just after mamma eettlel at the 
plaoe Of course we caw each other thes,” 

‘Ne 1 meant when tou were in town 
You had been calling upon Mra Garston, 
end Mr Canterbury wae pottiag you tuto 
the carriave Tetout ineile the gate and 


watohed you away; but you did net notioe | 


me,” aided Belle, losing herself in the a 
Minieoenee 

‘You don't seem well,” eaid Car ne, A 
little aly aptly Ami the remark ned te 
soare Ih lle'® seneee awey 

Thomas h ye varie bo Lhe rescur, fpoar 
bag quietly 

‘lw just tel) ¢ Mise Annesley that 
her cough was ms her jack Hland the 
Dut ete aye the lad it laet wear, andl only 


get ebiueniy @hent! 


* ware Weather came 
Tt hae been a late ep : 

* Je hae wet been mu of ae sy at all 
down with ue.” ob ery Ca j 
with ber wate « ‘1 anil ver l i at 
him ae she eproke lace te fa “ i 
mar Ka if would got be but that we 
brance val’ 1 . ‘1 ao % 
has hal a oooh, t t i ! cliewt 
ie wea 

Have you brouytt! own’ aeked 

Mr! 


\\ ; . 0 / ) '“v 


I hh awe t wwe tiem Mrs Daw 
‘ Iba vn’ Mr law ‘ 
rew bor alt med. and vet im the 


rand and Mre Rich 


But « ptsin ar 1 Mra Daw ke 
Perheans neither ft!" quit it ener n the 
r ‘ pany In the movement — the 


® ht = Pemetle of the fare «Captain 


son Tose 


ness had momentarily left her face: ant 
her cheeks were bright with a soft row 
cvlor ro BE CONTINUED ) 


IW The road amb t o* travels ie too nar 
tow for friendship, (oo crooket for love, too 
rugged for honesty, too dark for science 

G2” A Ge man a-troco.er says tha’ we 
are » on to bave anoiber « oom, and tha: it 
will be nearer to the cart® than our present 
watel ile. 





. . * . , 

PrHE USE OF A CHILD. 

AS POOL MAST aS TAL. 

I have very high idene of what a child 
really r pereepe it weruld be more cor 
rect to eas. I have eomeehat differen’ no 

le ee abon! cheldren from toore bel! by meat 
' | wee in them great ¢ifte from God, 
« » we ought to be thankful for, and 


«« should hope and believe wi | bring 


evel + 
I ‘ | make a great account of chil 
mn, and, eimoe it has pleased the good 
Gover to take mine to himee!f again, T find 
as infiwite delight in watching over and 
ring for other people’an A- in so dutng I 
have acquired no little knowledge of cv! 
'r wm, it may be that | am competent to take 
» end coatrovert the declaration thrown 


! 
j 
| 


| write with any 


it by one of my neighbors, * That there | 


ou't a man in the world who could give | 
fare some people who have ro many fancies 


if a desen reseons for a obila’s being any 
i, exeept to pull weeds or to scare away 
the crows,’ 

| must confess that when I heard Parmer 
Inkew way thie, it made me feel very ew! at 
fie-t, and | hung down my bead fora mo 
ment, while thoughts of little oves paened 
sway came fast and thick into my memory 
“oon, however, my ueual cheerfulness re 


turned, and I at once an‘ertook te give my | 
| chance of sitting down at all, As to dinner, 


neighbor a few reasons for the ure of a child 

Omitting interruptions aud digressions, 

ich as a talk of th kind t« went to be 
lengthened) out by, the substance of what l 

leavl wee nearly as follows: 

First of al, | commenced, a child helps 
to make us umelfieh, Selfi bnes—the love 
of self and the living for self—i» the root of 
moat of life's miveries; and anything that 
lps to get rid of that must be of use 

| fonee knew a couple who started in life 
determined to think aad to do for themselves 
alone, They knew no better; aad they 
found before they had been long married 
that all was not as comfortable as they ex- 
| pected it to be. The truth was, they each 
j thought only of self; neither thought of 
|yivine up to the other; they sought their 
Lappiness only in self-enjoyment; and they 
soa began to rub against each other, and 
|1o wear off some of the varnish and gilding 
jof the wedding-day. And they might have 
jliwed on all ir lives in thie atvle, had it 


| not been that they were cure? of theire: ifish- | 
and the gout went—nobody knows where; | 


news by a child, Whea [ sav “by a ebild,” 
I mean by God's use of a child. He meant 
hihiren to teach us; and He made that 
child teach them. Mary Fietcher was an 
ouly daughter; and she had all ber life long 
heen acenstomed te hawé «we ryt hing her own 
wy nud she had no idea of giving up to 
hanybe'y or fur anybody uatil her baby was 


lhorn When the baby came it brought ite | 


lowe with tt: ano there was roarcely an hour 
in the day bat Mary found she must think 


anotber, and «teul another, and give 


herwell wv fo anil rapvether: and a new 
fe seemed to open before her “Teasnt 
uli playing with the baby; ‘twas as I eaid, 
caring and thinkiog for ond giving beraelf 
upt sud that not onee or twice, but all 
itmy levtagr and sometimes all night long too 
Pepe who knew ber character might have 
wet reocbat this, bat that babe had a charm 
fuv Moar and thon t eouldin’t kon 
with it little band. and eouldo’t whi per 
\ ft, ew tw | f counee!l, atill it led 
‘raw olf and ite feelle ty ery 
whe i ve te * to ber and viny, 
hee ne leatt yr you, one } m to 
youl ’ vote belonoemw te h elt, but to 
ber elatd At first, Mary Fleteher did th 
thin vow h ubont it but all 
proople hawe Clone thnk tog Clave, as nothers 
a weilasothers, Ay mothers have thouphts 
peculiarly their own; Goad meant them to | 
hav aw! this one uscd to thir as eho sat 
it work with the ehdd aeroes her lapoor in 
the ermle at her f { Chine lay I lropepe ! 
in a Taaw the young mother ripping: some 
work off some of her own Ching they were 
f wodk'ine-elothes, to that are 
bad been proud of not eo very lone before 
She waenear the end. and had ontw about 
thee ' four inches to rip off: so LT thought, 
rt! t wait and see what she's going to 
iho ow it: I'm certain she's going to put 
it omething foc the ehold.” and sure 
enouch » was It was searcele off ber 
‘ teas before it was seewa on to the 
ob s 
* Mory,” enld I, looking into the eradh 
nd "N r tl child kiees for 1} knew I 


" 
say anythuy fter 1 had kissed the 


chil Miory sabi dl, *thisehilt’s a giawt,’ 
‘Newer ail the mother: * "tis a fine 
ebill, boat Tews fa vy an! mine are all 
' wenll very strange if we had a 
! t mean in size,” anid I, ** but in 
t 
\ be «t 1 or do anytl for 
! i ‘ 
\ but lee | meth f you 
‘ I h ! x 1 nm AbuCcalag you 
vt 
Why, 0) ehild'’« avle 1 
\ ‘ apd we're awake 1 it all 
e more wontertal that h aldo ke 
vou down #hile cou are awsk 
‘1 think vou're crazed, Mr. Martin,” said 


‘Nota lit of it enn l l * You know, 


Marvy weed tu be ¥ aod mwa \ at 
tne m weal now | ‘ ire 
eit ‘ i" If for another’ 
1 s for my 1 Me Mart 
| \ " that ‘ ‘ ' 
ac! he ve f ’ 
tt andaf only we follow outt 
‘ 1 tenches us, we #eha av to 
ve If “tie pleasant te cive up for 
child, “teill be pleasant to do se tor others 
alo’ This babe makes vou find your ha; 
} eee in givin t anothe wid whet t 
grows a litile ol ler and is able te eniow ban 
pur * in tte childich way in fovs, a In 
little play, and a few sweeties, and sone 
little stories, am? eo forth lon'’t vou feet 
as thengh vou'd be wery ba yo wher ’ 
are making it happy * : 
‘Yes: I'm looking forward to that time 
eal | the your wife. **] mt feel 1 -hall 
want anything for myself if | ean get ever 
thing for the child 
Kat you used be all for * «elf. Mars 
“Os that wae before the byw was bore 
but I feel jute differ nt noe ™ 
Well, LT aay. another ' f a chilitis that 
reminda Just as the sun wher 
t rewes drives aways the fore an!‘ m et*, so a 
child when it comes into a bouse drives aaar 
ro en! of fancies There are no end of 


fancies in the world: acd many of them 
very troublesume and vory fooli-h, too, And 
if you observe, yeu'l! fied that there fanci. « 
abound moet where there are po children 
Whe never folk tera in upon themeclhves, or 
have no one but themselves to think about, 
there the fancies are almost sure to come 
There wae a farmer who weed to live near 
me, and he an’? bis wife had po end of 
\fauciesn. He couldn't sit ia any chair but 
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the one; and she coul4n't sit in any place 
but the ome: and he couldn't eat any diener 
unlews he had it on the table exactly as the 
clock struck two; and she couldn't drink 
any tea unless the teapot came in exactly 
a+ the clock struck five; and be couldn't 
m bat the ove; and she 
couldn't cut with ary pair of scissors buat 
the one, And eo they went oo; he hed one 
kind of ache aud she had anether ; he took 


one kind of pille and she took another; and | 


he took what was god for the gout and she 
took what was goo! for the rheumstics ; 
and that was theiretyle. They were wrong 
inside, and wrong ont-i'e, and wrerg every 
side; antil, one Michaelmas, & beantifu! 
little boy and girl arrived at the farm-houee ! 
and! all the peighberhood remembered that 
Michaelmas os the one when Farmer 
Throwle’s twite were born, Ah, it wae 
wonderfal how those two children changed 
matters at the farm-house. Perhaps there 


that nothing lees than twins will cure them ; 
that’s only a speculation of mine; ao it was, 
however, that these t «ins did cure the fan 
cifu! farmer and bi« wife. Byven in ove year 
everything was changed in the old farm 
house. The farmer was seen sitting on the 
floor with a child crawling up each leg; and 


| his wife was sitting bere, and there, and 


everywhere, and very glad at times to get a 


the babies were sometimes fractious exactly 
at two o'clock—yes, two to the minute by 
the kitchen clock: and John was so ford of 
them he wis!.ed them to be attended to first. 
And, as if that wasn't aggravating enough, 
they would sometimes both tumble down on 
their nores and begin to cry precisely as the 
teapot wae being put on the table, And so, 
“| Farmer rowle and bie wife soon 
earned that it was possi+le to eat dinner at | 
five minutes past two, and to drink tea at | 
three, or four, or even ten minutes part five. | 
The buy made off with his father's pen ancl | 
the girl with her mother's scissors; and the 
father found out thet he bad a whole bandle 
of pers on his shelf, every one of them 
capital good ones, and that could write 
with them very well; and the mother tried | 
a pair of scissors she ba) lying for ten years 
in her work-box, and declared they cut twice 
as well as the old ones, And as their minds 
were now diverted from themeelves, they | 
hought no more pill+, and the rheumatics | 





only, depend upon it, it was to rome place | 
where there were no twins; and the farm- | 
houve became quite a different place. | 

Then cAildren are a great refreshment, 
They are among-t people what flowers are 
in nalure- what muse is amongst sounds— 
a great delight and refreshment 

E-pecially in the small hours of the morn- 
ing —about half past three or twenty minutes 
to four, when they're very refreshing, Ask | 
Mrs, Chig what she thinks of them then; or, | 
for the motter of that, you need not go ro | 
far; here is Me. Chig—Neiwhbor Chig makes 
a polite bow-——be'll tell you all about it; 
they're beautiful about twenty minutes to 
four in the morning, cenecially if there’= a 
white frost aud you're obliged to get up and 
walk the room with them 

Ever sinee the Fall, Mr, Chig, the good | 
and bad are mingled tevether in this world: 
as the saying is “You can't find a rove 
withont a thorn,” and I'm not the man to 
deny that everything bas its inconveniences 
na well ae its plessures, Farmer Jakes 
there, cannot grow wheat and get a good 
stuck in his farm yard without being troub'ed 
with «mat, and vo end of troubles; but be 
doa't of jeet to put fn yrood price on hie grain, 
for all that Antone friend Mr. Chig, here, 
wmnet ehave people without blunting bis 
razor; and be has the trouble pot only of 
stropping, but even of setring his razors at 
times; but he doesn't object to any one’s 
chin on that account, or to the profit: he 
makes by shaving it; even *o, you cannot 
rear and have the enjoyment of children 
without some trouble | 

Even if they yrew, there wonld be trouble 
just as there is now The trees on which 
they grew must be pruned, and dug about, 
and irannred, amd have plenty of pains 
taken with them: aod then, after all, Mr. | 
Chere, if thape juet as they were coming into 
blossom, the white frost might destroy them, 

1 child refreshes us by changing the cur- 

it of our thoughts, We all need change ; | 
and our Maker totended us to have it : aml 
if people con't get it, some wear ont, and 
rome get mad, and some die, If men keep 
always thinking of the one thing, they often 
get stupid, and often cross over it; and 
their lives have none of that variety which 
it wae intended they should have Wheol 
was young | lived for a while as secretary to 
a lebrated julge. LT usel to write a good 
leal for him and atterd to hie library: and 
for a couple of hours every day I taucht his 
two little boys. They had an only «ster, a 
dark-batret’, black-ersed girl of about five 
years of age, who was allowed to come in 
for a lesson now and then, Well, when the 
inége came home the first thing he pene 


rally did was to come to our aschool-room ; 


an4 the roore beave the eases he had on 
hand, the more enrely did he come to ue 
Then he forgot juries, and counsels, and 
pleadings and ore: dente, and all the wrang 
liege ot the day: avd at the end of half an 
hour he looked a different man. Who that 
sae that grand an? wenersble wie at four 
o'clock would have thought that a black- 
haired? ehild would be mounted in it« pl ce 
by five® Ah’ we all eaid it was the chil 
tren who kept the judge strong ard well: 
an’ mans a time be «aid to me when we 
were wring tar en into the night, * Ah, 
Martin. if it were new for the chil ‘ren who 
{ nh ome up every morning at breakfast 
and every afternoon when T come home, | 
think IT comlda't wet through the work I do 


One dav'l went to him to the court with 
Some paners, gt the rave me a rite home in 
the carriage As we got near home, | saw 
hom start aed leok ae theurh somethiag bad 
etrnek hom that gave him distress: and I 
said, “ t hope your lordship tent 11” No, 
no, Martin,” ne said: “bet [have forrotten 
something TF promie! little Clara, and I 
meet co back for it We must be true with 
‘ Das well ase with grown peopie.” So 
back we went: and the yucge ordered the 


earriege to stop at a besear near the court. 
IT did pet kwow what he benght until we 
reached home: and then Ifoand that he had 


take all thie trouble about a doll fur little 
Clara and a bag of martle~ for the tw » bore 
We took three parcels that day out of the car- 
riage—one, the doll; another, the marbles: 
ana a third, « bag containing lett re and 
docaments which tovelved property to the 
amount of owe bundred thoa and pounde, 
Well, the judge made almost as mach of the 
Gell as bie Hitcle daughter did; and be laugh- 
et as beartily over a game of marbles as 
either of the bors; and be left the rchool- 
room with half a dogen in his pocket—his 
Winnings in the game. ‘T'was going on for 








one o'clock the next morning shen the judge 
folded up the last of the letters he had been 
reacing; and he sald to me as he tied a string 
round the bundle, ** Martin, I'm more than 
paid for going back for that do!! and those 
marbles. I forgot this cause ro completely 
while I was at pley with the children that I 
cume back to it with a clear head and fresh 
spirit; and I see my way through it all 
now” 

They keep ony fclinga*freah. The heart 
oftvn grows old ‘before the body; and the 
heart's crowing old bas often a good deal to 


| way to the body's growing old before its time. 


I've seen men old at thirty, and men youn 


| ateixty, Children bring a man back to his 


early doys; they make a man to be a boy 


| and a woman to be a girl onceagain. I saw 


our doctor the other day playing cricket 
with hie little bow, «ix years old; he had five 
stoves ret one atop of another for wickets, 
and hi« crooked walking-stick for a bat; 
and the young chap was working all his 
might to bow! him out. The doctor's whole 
heart was ip the game, and he laughed fit 
to «split bis wiles; and all this while there 


| was a grand cricket match worth secing 


going on in the next field. Why wasn't the 
doetor there--for be had been a great cricke- 
ter when he was young’ Because youth is 
our fresh time, and what brings u*« back to 
youth brings us back to the old fresh 
thoughts and feelings; and this was just 
the way the doctor ased to pley with his 
brother when they were children—long, 
long before he thought of giving anybody 
phyric, and when he took precious little of 
it himeelf. The child was drawing away the 
doctor's mind from his cares—avnd, poor man! 


he had plenty of them at the time—and | 


stirring up his apirits, Depend upon it, his 
blood coursed more quickly through bia 
veins after that game of cricket than it did 
before. 

I shall now proceed to another branch of 
the subject. Children give us healthy springs 
and motires Sor work. A-child makes the 
parents feel that they are woked forward to 
as providers—ot course, under Goi—for He 
is the great provider for all. It makes a 
man feel himself to be somebody when he 
gathers the cluldren round him and looks at 
them, and says to himself, “ They're all 
looking to their mother and me; I'll buckle 
to like a man, and they eha'n’t want if I can 
get ” 

Is it not something to feel one’s self valued 
and loved; to feel, ** Well, however little I 
may be made of in the world, I know a 
place where I’m put ata bigh figure.” No 
man should be ticketed up a bargain in his 
own honse; bargains don't pay anywhere, 
least of all at bome. There was a Mra. 
White, a neighbor of mine in former times, 
and she used often to eay, “1 hke my hus- 


| band always to come to a rising market 


the price of him is always going up. I'm 
always raising it; and I’m teaching the chil- 
dren to raise it; and the good man's feeling 
himself more precious to us all every day. 
’Tis a fine thing, and better than any drink 
in the world to cheer a man up, to have the 
testimony of one’s conscience as to having 
done one's duty; and when Joseph sees the 


| chiléren all decent and dressed in bis earn- 


ings, and fat upon them, depend upon it 
he's hoppy; if he weren't happy he wonldn't 
call me * mother’ in the way ne does.” 

* But,’ says Mr, Jokes—* hold on a mo- 
ment; the young ones will grow up, and 
theo theyll care no more for their parents 


| than a calf does for a cow.” 


I was coming to that poiot. Who is that 
old Jacy liview with you, Mr. Jakes? I 


| think | heard the eaddler saying he was 


stufling a enshion for your spring cart, to 
take her to church on Sandays, 

“Oh't my old mother you mean; and a 
goud old creature she is. She was a good 
movhertome. | only wish I bad my father 
along with her,” 

Exactly so--exactly so; yon were their 
ealf, Mr Jakes; and I'm saved any further 
dwelling upon this point, for you're as good 
an tuetance as I desire of the use of a child 
after it's grown up. Many a parent owes 
all her comfort and happiness in after-life 
to the care and provision of ber children; 
and it is God's will that children shoul? help 
their poor, helpless parents, If children 
don't put themselves to the uses God in- 
tended them for, then that's their fanlt, but 
the ure remains the same, for all that. 

And even a dead child has its uses, There 
ix wothing lost in this wreat creation. There 
are in fiod's providebces Urcn for the dead 
as well as for the living. We may not see 
them, of we may mistake them, but they no 
lea truly exist. Dead children have their 


jown deep use for as We have seen that 


there is a blessing in having anursery in tre 
house; is there to be no blessing in having 
a nursery in the heart ? 

When the little body is taken out of the 
nursery of the house—the bright lite gone, 
tee warm flesh cold, the langh all stilled 
then it is taken imto the nur-ery of the 
heart, to be bright and warm there as long 
as that heart beats—to laugh and sing in 
secret sunny chambers where death cannot 
reach it-—where it can live on just as it need 
to do in nursery cays of old 
nurseries in which there is no uurse; and 
hoppy ts that parent who, when a child is 
taken, furnishes a nursery instead of set- 
ting apart a graveyard in her heart. 

There are some, m th Ips, Woo will look 
on this as sentim: nt,a d nething more; but 
I, for one, know that it has ita living use 
lhave a nursery to my own heart; and there 
ar #ix little ones there, ani I fiid their use 
to me As the werld would say, “lt have 
no ch.id now.” bat | myself aay that TI have 
six—#ix here, far in here —in my heart. 

And thie is why I go from time to time to 
the neizshborng tows, and bring home a 
sick child with me to narse until it is well 


j igain, Those children cannot recover with- 


out chance of air and *ecene, and without 


Reot purse I he hosp tal can do some- 
thing for them, but not all; ard € enjoy 
finishing what it bepgine, The little ones 


would not let me rest, even if | were in- 
They are evec talking to 
me, aud sayiag, ** Father, be kind to all lit- 
tle chiidren, for His sake who is alwags kind 
tous; and for our sakes too” Sometimes 
they sav, ** who wee kind *” and then I re- 
member the many blessings they had when 
they were aliv am) sometimes they say, 
who kind?" and then I # e them a'l so 
bright and joyous, and think how well they 
are taken care of; and how canl bat bless 
others, for His sake who blessed and blesses 
mine’ We have many happy days in our 
house which no one knows avything of 
When the sick ones come, I talk to the It- 
tle ones within, ayd they seem to say, 
** Father, let them have our bed and our 
playthings.” Avod when they go away, toey 
seein to way, “ Father, give them flowers to 
take back to the crowed toen; an! give 
them a ki-e—fur we ebthdren love kisses ;” 
and I do all that the little ones within aek; 
and a great deal more tov. Isu't a dead 


chuoed so to de, 


There are | 






child of use when it can thus make a man 9 
blessing to others? 

I never think of one who has died young 
otherwire than as a child. As far as this 
world goes, the rest of the family grow op— 
they go out into the world—but the one 
that has gone, you have never known but asa 
child It never is tossed about on the waves 
of thie troublesome world: it has never 
' gone forth ; it tarries always with you; and, 
| what is more, I think that as a child only 

can 1t be known for ever, 

I have no doubt that in all things in 
| Heaven there will be variety there, even as 
lthere is bere on earth; it is the one Ged 
| that has made Heaven and earth. There will 
| 
| 


be variety, no doubt, in the employments of 
Heaven throughout eternity; and variety 
of countenances and voices, and perh 
characters too; and I believe that the little 
children will be there, At any rate, I ex- 
pect to find mine there, and to have them 
with me for ever and ever. Toat land is 
bright—oh, how bright! in ever Pa 
of it; and one of the bright though is that 
| He who loved the little chiliren, and took 
| them up in His arma and blessed them, and 
said that ** of such is the kingdom of Heaven,” 
| will bave them with Him for ever, When 
| the great wonders of redemption are un- 
| fulded, treir bright eyes will look at them 
with wonder; and when the praixes of re- 
|demption are chanted, their sweet voices 
| will sing of them with their own soft music. 
| There will be bads as well as blossoms in the 
| garden of the Lord! 
| Ihave eaid a little of the use of a child 
‘in daily life; permit me to afd a word of 
| its use as & TEACHER OF DIVINE THINGS, 

Trust— Faith, for they are the same thing 
—ts one of the most important of gracea ; and 
| ace how ut is taught us by a child. I took a 
| little one to Londom the other day, and 
| really I couldn’t but learn much from the 
| little girl myself. We went by the train 
early in the morning; and when we arrived 
| we got into an omnibus full of all sorts of 
people. As I sat opposite the child, I 
couldn't but think, “ Well, here's a five les- 
| son for me. Here's this child that was 
never in a train before; ‘tis true, she 
shrunk back a little when she heard it com- 
ing thundering and hissing along; but it 
was only to catch hold of my coat; and the 
| moment [ got in she got in too. And now, 
|here she is, quite satisfied to sit still 
| amongst all these strangers, although there 
/are a couple of fierce-looking men at each 
| side of ber—juast because she knows she is 
with me, and I won't leave her. Surely,” 
said I, “ she’s my teacher, and says to me, 
| * Isn't Goi your Father—and why don’t you 
| trust Him as traly as [ am trusting you?” 
| Well, we got out of the omnibus, and | eaid, 
| ‘* Come, Jenny, keep firm hold of my hand; 
run when you feel me run, and stop when i 
stop—no matter whether ‘tia in the middle 
of the street or not.” So she seized me 
tightly by the hawd; and now, | bad to 
dodge a cab; new, to follow on after acart; 
now, to jump over a puddle; and at list we 
were landed in a safe corner at the very 
place to which we were bound, ‘ Jenny,” 
suid Tto the child, * weren't you frightened 
when that great wagon ove:topped you ?” 
“Ne,” eatd she, “for Ll had helt of your 
haw.” “Nor when the cabcame retthng 
past almost ata gallop?" * No,” said she 
again, “for I had hold of your hand” 
* Well, weren't you tired when you had to 
follow that cart so long?” “Oh, no, for I 
had holt of your band.” Amd my heart 
samote me, for I said to myrelf, ** Oh that I 
were trustfal as a little child—allowing my 
Father to take mein and out by the hand, 
and doing just as He tells me—going and 
stopping as He points out!” 

Weil, by-and-by I took the ebild into a 
cake-shop, and | gave bera few sandwiches, 
and afterwards a cake or two; and ns we 
| were sitting there, while she was eating 
them, I eaid tu her, ** Jenny, where did you 
think you'd get your dinner to-day ?" for 
we dient take anything with us when we 
left home, ‘* Oh,” said she, “IT knew vou 
had money, and that we should meet with 
some shops; and I was sure you wouldn't 
let me etarve.” ‘Oh, Jenny,” thoughs I, 
* if vou had on a preacher's gown and were 
up in a pulpit, you couldn't teach me more 
toan you are doing to-dty, What,” snid T, 
* shall thi« child trust me, that am not even 
ber father; and shall I not trust my Father 
for my daily needs 7’ What should I have 
theonzht of Jenny, if she refused to leave 
home this morning until [ hed put it down 
ona paper that Ud give ber her dinner be- 
fore she returned, or if she were to be mak- 
ing a bargain about every bit she was to 

j have’ Dear child! she left it all to me; 
she trneted me, and she's all the better off, 
for I'm treating ber like a queen in this con- 
| fectioner’s, 
| There was no need of any specific thonght 
| or argument about it; it wos all unders oud 
between us, though vever a wor! was sald, 
* And,” said I to myself, “shall T be always 
eaten up with careful thought and perplexed 
with argument abont my daily needs, aud 
act worse by my Heavenly Father than this 
child does by me ¢" 

[don't know bat that underlying it all 
there might bave been a kind of fer ling of 
right to be cared for on that child s part. 
Children, I beliewe, have that kind of feel- 
ing, owing just to their being children and 
the fatbers being a father. Itia a right 
founded on natural renson; and wha:’s 
founted on nature needs no explanation ; 
andas T stood in the place of a parent to 
that child, se it had the ft eling of a child 
towaid me. Well, God has been pleased to 
call Hunseif * our Father:” aud the ebild 
raised this thought ix my wind, ‘ Haveo't I 
a rivht to expect Him to act asa Fath r by 
we?” And I felt | had; ard I'm sure God 
likes us to feel that we have that right, and 
to use it teo. He likes us to have confi- 
dence in Him; and ‘twas a child that firet 
tuyght me that. I’ve made use of the 
thouvht ever since and very happy it bas 
mude me too, 

Ix not freedom from care a blessing? 
Half the world is being devoured by care— 
it may be with the care to get enough; or, 
if they have enough, with the care of how 
to keep it or to get more; but care t* de- 
stroying souls and bodies every ¢ay. Well! 
it was my dear little ones who tanght me 
before they left the world to lice free from 
care. Fathers generally leave something to 
their chiliren, bat it was my children wh 
lefe something to me. 

I saw that they lived by the day; that 
with them “ sufficient unto the day was the 
evil thereof;" aa! I saw that they slept at 
bight; and I said to myself, ‘ They are now 
as Gui bas made them, an! vot a4 omg 
would be if the world had spoi'ed them ; [, 
too, will be a child and sleep.” And | do 
sleep, my friends. Sleep and faith oiten ge 
toge'her The children taught me to trust 
and to sleep too, 

Avother lesson they tanght me was con- 
tentment with little things. 1 watched them, 
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and I saw that «mall things pleased them ; 
and, moregver, thas simple ead unartificial 
things gyve them enjoyment; ver, that they 
took more or ss ple asure in eve rything. 
We grown people do not get out of little 
thing sa the geo! that God has pat nto them; 
the children do. There is beanty in every 
little flower, if only we knew how to ad- 
mire it 

In yonder chest, which I call my book 
cae, are some old oyster-sbhells polishe d up, 
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some dried ferns and flowers, some bits of | 


curiously-twisted sticks, and odds and ends 
of various kivds. They were my little ones’ 
toys; they are my books. I look at them, 
and learn find my happiness in what 
within my reach, as they did theirs 

The way, too, 
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tut | shall say no more, though the use 

of a child is a subject I could talk on for 
ever.— British Workman, 
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wreck any soul that dares to enter the Stow Worid, 
with ite falee attractions, and deceptive glitter, It 
ought to be placed in the hands of a | young persons 
to rhow the hullow mockery of all tarhionable| One annual payment keeps the pollcy in toree two 
amusements, and ebleld them irom these allure- years and fede - 
mente. It ought to be in the hands of older persons, | qwo annus! payuwnts, four years and twelve days 
church membere, and leavers in sucicty, ar it gives | Three annual payments, efx years aud twenty-seven 
rebable information of everythiug pertaining to the } days. 
subject Of Uperas, | boatres, Concerts, Circures, Me- Four anpual payments, eight years and forty-*ix 
nagerice, &c., enabling one to mect every argument | ~ gave ' 
which may be advanced ip favor of these popular 
catch pennies. 

The doors of the Green Room are opened wide, 
that all may eee tor theweelves how things are done 
out of eight of the audience, All the clap-trap of 
Gauze aud Tinrel, Spanglee and Paint, Pads and 
Wigs, the character of stare, their ludicrous bina 
dere, shame, juce, jealouries, quarreta, fralities All Profite Equitably Divided annaally among the 
and vices, wh fe h are eo carefu My concealed by the | tpsured on the Contribution Jian, affording au An 
profession, are tully revealed by Miae Lovan, the Ke.) nua: Dividend to FPot'cy Holders ranging trom 
tred Actress, Thus giving reliable intormation on) Thirty te Seventy per cent, of the premium. 
a eubject of which the people know less than of any 
Other of like loterest 

Beautifully tlinetrated with about #0 «ptrited en 
gravinge, 48 full-page cute, 650 pager, on rose-tisted 
paper. Greatest inducements yet offe —_? Vrospec 
tus, sample copy, boxes, and etationery, Free. For 
cireular, expl into, address Immedi oy y, VPAURME- "| 





EXAMPLE AT AGE 3). 








Five ones payments, ten yeare and thirty six 


ay 

Bix caves! payments, twelve years and forty-on 
aye 

Nineteesa annual payments, thirty yoare and « han 
dred and sixty-one days. 





WM. H. GRAVES, General Avent. 


PMILADELPUIA Orricr, 
320 Wainut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR BEND FUR A CIRCULAR. 
febla-ly 


LEE & CO., Pabli- hers, either at Philadelphia, Ps 
pové tm 


Cincinnati, Ohiv, or Middletown, Coun. 


R. DOLLARD, 
’ 513 
e— )  cresrncr er, 
PHILADELPHIA 


(* PREMIER ARTISTE 





Free to Book Agents. 


We will eena a handsome Prospectus of our 
Tilustrated Family Hible to any nook Agen, tree 





of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO,, 
om Vhiladelphia, Pa. hovel ’ 
IGAITI. ag 
| , _ = 
Inventor ot the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI See Renn? Tene tt sorely ane 
ya . 7) th nile States ai sw ou * 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, o74,. | tolling on hate Cin sunken. om Gitiahe ¢ 
Instructions to enable Laliee and Gentlemen to quired by every to mote nte can wake frum $7 to 
Ineasure their own heade with accuracy, fo aday. Bend for circular Mavawe De Vow 
| 746 Droadway, “ew York. oct: -eow1it 
For Wega, Inches Toupers and Scaipe, i aie ——— = 
No. 1. The round of the Inchea | 
hear No. 1—From forehead . , i 
= fg Py oe THE BOWEN MICKOSCOPE, 
over the head to 2.—-Over forehead ae Magnitying 500 times, mata tor % Cewre une 
Fe -.. : ye? ” " red ! for 91.40. Ajdress F. P. HOWEN | 
. ro ear to ear “ 2 ver the crown ¥ mM) Mactor on 
over the top of the bead. | beater Box 220, Morton, Ma 
“ 4—From ear to ear 
round the for head GENTS wanted everywhere, Bro * latent 
4 vVouble Cone Ventilet rida ' . “t 


j 
eurt ius Bend tor « ' ' Se &. 


BuIGGs & OO, 1894 Warhinetun St, Ne ve 
noveT-tm 


fle hae alwaye ready for enle & splendid stock of jeat with t 7 
Gents’ Wigs, Hall Wigs 
Frizote, beaut.fully manutac- 


Toupees, Ladice’ Wigs, 
Braids, Curls, &c. 








- PEE aT a = . | 
Union, Letters frow any part of the worid will re- j ov Pars tert ——_ =O } 
Ceive atlention. } ry ie | 
‘ g*, ond 
Private roome for Dyeing Ladice’ and Gentlemen's - “< ~A ™~ : 
Hair. DOf-eowly ; ‘tatemiek { 01 400% ss * 
_ eae = - by ; . Jam ‘ 
AGENTS WANTED FOR our "D> : | 
- 1 PR yy ed 
Vy ONDERS §: | ee 
| 
| 
~ ” | GENTS. OROIDE GoOL_p. Aacenrs 
OF THE WORLD. | J 60 «a day made casey. Onotven Gorn Par. F 
OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS | TAU , f+ indestructible, Writes 4 pages with 
The largest, best eclling, and most attractive sab O%¢ dip. Srila al sigh! —loole like 16 kerat gold 


Sample box, 12 peu, lor 25 cent- wet paid, aleo 


| 

| 

| 

ecription book ever pubiithed, Send tor circuiara, - ‘ . wet | 
Other boveitics ity Noveuty Co ; rary | 


wiuihterms, atouce, Address tI © PUBLISHING 
CO. 412 roo ae St, New York, and 1209 South 
Ciark St., Chicago, Lis ols ta 


t., Philadeiph's, Pa decis tw 


a EY SD "TI E "He oF MADE FROM 
GESTS WANTED. GREAT HINDOO \ NEG AR, . ae 
y, PUZZLE Sampies seut by mail on receipt of forgham ins hours, sithout asiog ure, Fo 
Mets. Hindoo Manulectaring Co , 404 Libeury mt culare. addreee F. 1. RAGE, Vinegar Maker, + ron 
| Philedeiphia. joel sell, Cons suyt! ly 


iuetrated Beek or w ny 9 and 
ls 


10 | a -LONS OF w HMISKEY Fou. 61. eatay! uid Orcids aivd 
metruciions for @ cemte. Address free Addreer U ¥ JX & OV., Siasion A New * rk. 
C. WEoT, Port D.porit. Ms nd. oct bin Octae ly 


~~ ations, and full information for perruns  , 


} primelpal cities te pure av yore fron the 1) 
| tarete, importers wt others, for © maine @ and often 
at o® immo nee eacr ~~ v from Une orlginal.eetol pro 
duct'on 

Oar stock couslsts, In part, of the following goods: 

Shawls, Blankets, Quilts, Cottona, Ging 
hame, Drese Gleoda, Tuble Linen, Torwels, | 
Homery, Gloves, Shirts, Corscta, Be 

Silecr Plated Ware, Spoons] lated on ‘A cha | 
Silver, Deasert Forka, flee bottle plited Caa- | 
tors, Rritannia Ware, Gloss Ware, Tadle | 
and Locket Catlery, in great carte ¥. 

Mlegant French ond German Fancy Goods, 
Reautiful Vio! ograph Albuma, the newestand | 
choicest sty'oa 1a Morocee aud Velvet Bind. | 
ing». 

Morocco Travelling Rage, Handkerehicf | 
and Glove Boreas, de 

Goll and Plated Jewdry of the neweat stylea, 


Wo have aleo made arrangements with rome of the 
lending gobiiching houses, that will emoble ne ty eell 
the standard end latest works of popular author at 
about one-half the regaler price: —*nch as Bynon, 
Moone, Bunss, Mevtos, and Tens veon's Wonks, in 
full etlt and cloth bindings —and haudreds of others 

These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR POR EACH ARTICLE. 


We do vot offer a single article of merohaudies, that 
| can be vold by regular dealers «t our price. Wedo not 
ask you to buy goods from ar unless we can ell them 
cheaper thae you cae obtain them in any other way 
while the gt. ater part of our goods ary suid at abuut 


One-Half the Regular Rates. 


We want good reliable agonts In every part of the 
country. iy employing your spare time to form clube 
and sendliy ae orders, you can obtain the moet tibe- 
rol commieelome, either in Gash or Mercehane 
@iee, aud al! goude sent by ue will be as reprerentod, 
and we guarentee satiefaction to every one dealing 
with our house, 

A® the holidays are coming, we are making epectal 
Arrangements te supply every one who reads vur ad 
vertieomem, with the most handsome and oactul 
holiday preents that can be thoaght of of wished 
|! for, and to enable them te procure them cheaply and 

:?P a tioaels, we wil give to aoy one who will be 
come our agent, One Hundred Free Tickets, enu- 
meoretiiie some of the many different articles from 
which you can make your selection of boliday pro- 
eente, 

For returning fall clubs from those Free Tickets, 
accomp nied by the cash, we will give the same extra 
= ime that we pow give, jaet the oes if vou 
sad paid 10 cents tor each one of your Wekets, We 
wish you to underrtend thet not any other frm tn 
the business can compete wite usin any way what 
ever, 

Ae this free tieket ls only good for the holidays, 
you mneteend in your orders bedure the 80th of Janu 

ISTO, 

"Th every order amounting to over 9M, accompanled 
by the caeh, the agent may retain §9.00, ond in every 
order of over @100, 62.00 may be retalnued to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 
This offer le more especially to aealet agente in the 


We: tern and Southern Slates, but is open to all cur 
tomers, 












COMMISSIONS 


Agente will be gate ten per cent. in cash or mer 
chandires, when they Ju up their entire ciuh, tor 
which below we give a partial let of commisslone: 

fer aun order of 6340, trom a club of thirty, 
we will pay the agent, as commission, 98 yde, Brown 
or Meached Sheeting, goud trees Patt. rn, Wool 
Square Shawl, French Caseimere Pants and Veat I’at 
tera, Oe large W bite Counterpane, ete., etc, or §1 
ln Carls 

ter an order of $50, from a ciub of fifty, we 
will pay the agent, aa commiselon, @ 5 da, Sheetlng, 
one | aoa heavy Wool Blankets, Poptin Dress Patvern, 
hbandeome Wool Square Shawl, Silver Case W atch, 
ete. efe., of 85 in oneh, 

for an order of 9100, from a club of one 
huudred, we will pay the agent, as commission, 10 
vie yood yard-wide Hheet ne, Coin stiver Huntin 
Case Watch, rich long Wool Shaw!, sult of all Woo 
French Caseimere, ete, ete, or 1d in cash 

We do bot employ any travelling aeuts, and ene- 
tomers should not pay money lo petrons purporting 
to be var agents, unless personally ecquainled. 





SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
TERED LETTERS, 


For further particulars send for our new 


eatalog ie 
PARKER & Co., 


ot?ly U8 and 100 Summer St., Boston, Mase. 


eight page 





Grimley’s Nervine Cordial Cures 
FITS, FITS, 


hte valuable medicine hae cured hundre 














RL: YOUR HAIR 


THE MECEIWT, «6 entirely new Tiecovery for 





Masing Straccht Meir orl, and remaining eo, m 4 
for (wo *tampe. Addrest EF THUOMALIUON, Hobuk 
New detaey eprom 


YY Seema teen! wessves s:28% 5 MY ITA 
y LIAN savct »¥ i " 


| du well b fore making Contracts to apply te 


GeoP Rowen § € 


S100 


THE 
WnOUSEHOLD 


A PRACTICAL JOURNAL, 
d to the tatereets of the 
AMLRICAN HOUSEWIFE, 


































































ep weve 


Tatsite 
A ! by Feperieneed Hoeuebkeepera, apes ail 
eyere y to ome Life and 
leomaeeretic b ‘Dbomy 
\Thie no r Mont contly been en'arged 
to twent ' *, quarto sice, and se paime will 


The Best Pamily Journal ia the Country. 


Ite departments Inetade the Verandah, the Draw. 
lhroreing Loom, the Litvary, the Con 
eorvctom, she Nareety, th Mlepeneary, (he Riteiien! 
the Dining Heom and the ta: lor, wih practice 
hte ole etione Ap,topriate ta cach, 


ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR, 


Send Stamp fer Specimen Copy. 
Addn ea cno, B CWOWRLL, 
Brattieboro, Vt 
{O£8.D! GOLD! My Ge'kn Coepound wil! 
( force the b mila’ ge ow on the emo’ at 


I daye. Satletaction g@ fen of money rete unded. 
ire tor 3 conte a peek age, Addneee KM COLVIN, 


Hadi. y Station, Ilimaw 


Pa) () for tre clace Rew 7 Octave Pimnes. 
pe nt ow trial, U.S Piano Ou, New ¥ ork. 


Persons thinking of advertising to anv extent will 


Advertising Agents, 


for an catimate, They have unequalled f for 
seccurleg an ineert'« of advertieomente tn all newe- 
papers and porlodicals at low rates, Address them at 


ParxRou NY 


Incloring stamp for their cireular ee 
tomes of more than One ‘I housand New —— f~ | 
cost of advertising in them, 


oe ee we 


Young Men Why Don't You Go To Work? 


lean farnieh a few live men in every with 
rteady employment avd pay a salary of 620 & week 
jor wix months. Ruriness light and respectable. 
Sultable for an office or for travelling, T bave no 
cheap, cateh-oenny affair, but one of the most we- 
fal, Incenloar end woadertul litth machines ev, # in- 
vented, A Genuine Curiosity, It sen't cort you 
much to write to we, and I will send po OO to any One 
who Ie diseatiefied with the Inve: tigation. 
enclosing wi a, — a Al. <a 86 Jobn Btroet, 
New York, (P. OQ. 


Cancers, Screftula and all Cutancona Dis 
caro cured by uring the 


SHELDON SPRING WATER. 


Rook of thirty pages, with certifiert@, sent free. 
Addr rad. Ww. WA a Tre an't, Boeton, ‘Mase. 


COMMON, SEN SE! 


Wanree AGENTS. pg. Bee to eet! 
the only GENUINE IMPRE VED C ‘OMMON 
SENS sh PAMILY SEWING MACHIN Price 
onuly $16 Gres loducem, nte to agenta, Tule in the 
teost popalar Sewing Machine of the day--makee 
the fameune “Kieatie Le: k Stiteh”—will do any kind 
ot work that can be done on any machine—IO@D,e 
O00 sold and the demand constantly lpereasing. 
Now le the time to tate an agency, Send for cirea- 
tore 8" Peware of infringera, 9 Addrese 6k- 
COME & CO., Boston, Masa, Pit 5 hy es 
Loule, Mo, 


OUR MOTTO 18 


TO XL ALL 


Hoth tn ag and «uentity of geet, our agents 
will testity, being the ol¢cet house io the « 
ae aioe each artictc tor one dellar, shippl ng Mods 
the dey the order is tecetved, having Hy arge stuck 
select ‘hem of Oret-c cots bow. bt cuppeoety tor 
fall trade, and to satefy all that we are reliable, we 
ive below (reference by permission), Jordan, Mareh 
Co., Geo, §, Winslow & Co.; Boston Sliver Uiass 


Co; Lee & She 

’. S, Send foe cireniar, Address EASTMAN & 
KENDALL, 26 Hawley m., Hoston. Fr. O. Box KE. 
| Oy OY MENT. Avy number ot ladles or 

4 gentlemen con make from $10 toa §20 per week, 
in a tight and easy business, rr ho capital, 
and can be done wholly In the evening Be. tor 
cirealare and sample-, or stamp for - how Marsh 
he, 7 Vremiat Row, Boaton, Mase, 


, aR 











1 ve «hines, <™ 


. 1 liete five 


Sead a 
1 W. ENGLAND, P 


“Ore ind Commere 
eouaad’ New llay 


linher San, New Vork, 


th Inmatitute, (Gen, Rus 
np, Coun, Winter term 





L le, oot it is the only reliable tomes " Ja 1 
l st boon ueed for man eare the o ot} _ 
‘ t ‘ Ce but to be treed to be aah BROMLASON'S 
t htotin the United Stats es in hure " 
ond for comple frve of charge | Raid eale & ANTIDOTE POR INTEND CRAM E 
THOS GUIMLEY, brew t 
‘ 1 it 454 Vourth Avenus, New bork re for thief bee will 
¢ on re thewve taste re loreta Ang ond 
vom creat em metal Clellne ofr them, 
llave you seem it?) If not, 98 Bend for: vdiminietord in ts fee, OF en water 
wut ne eur ir f tart. 
. ~  Eivery Victim of oe ‘mpere 
TRE ance cam be Cured. trice $48 pe pos ? 
i tua ipteott beet wid by 
| A New Book, of great importance and latene »S — a WOBLB MIN & ¢ 7 
treat to th ra on ee seek 60 tandes Ad ete aud Bhar a Ste., Brovklyn, 
dres th +tamp,) COWAN & CO, 746 Broad |) 
ry, Now Vork ¢ - 7-4 - “Ss -- 35 6 
tm” Avecnte Waated everywhere eepll Gm { ; ‘is 7) ‘+ 14 
—— — — 7 THE WORKING CLASS We are now 
, pu tu f eh all cle * wil onetant em 
ve ' ‘ t a vue, Of vel time or fur 
Drunkard, Stop! m Ge wholes me @ fas 
Hopelees cases of latemeerince permanently o red oft ther eon easly cara 
by. ©. BEEMS, M. i), Boeton, Mane. Se asl » ute ~ er eventos, and & proportonmal sum 
fur evidenee, itt neteutho berineee, Bove 
ra rod y ecut weatl a maw thee that al! who 
’ tile s end their address, and teat the 
YOUM DESTINY! WHAT ms UT? Desi gees, Ge mabe Eke Caperens Ge TO eus 
An ertpericnced clairvoyant will, on receipt of [0 be * = : . es oy oo I Pe rt + s! te pay oe 
te and stan Pp ChYelope, send a eriites otis ones ; * ee .¥ és to ve 4 po! co aul 6 
| Nese of absent itieodts, marriage, likeners, turiar anne of 4 Meoploa Literary Companson ‘one of 
he, given whil lu & etete of traner. Ne ha she u ot faut! *pape re published— 
Wiitlen who ere not rurprised at the truthtu! pre anak Gena tes We dee Et Gam eee ae 
dictions. Address, wih luck of bait, Mise KATE | none orotitat work, address E. C. All EN oO, 
| MAMKOE, Station b. New York. declloa a sete, Mais , itech _— ° 


yor CaN po No BETTER. 

sal ue wer + Beau’ OF THE 

NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
$5.50 PER ANNUM 

FAMPLE COPIBS FPR*E 

SIUNEY EO Monks, Jn., & oVo., 


BI tark bho«, New York 


MNP H-LNDTDSWNIT. 


Co5.% MViangen to well th 

ow,t Py h t smoothes ‘ u AM i L SITTING MAC IN® the only prec 

the! . ul 21 dove. in ever . rue ta 4 ting Mat r invented. Price 

i 4 nt y toatl, portage paid, te ule “ Kult Pi ec tches pet minute, Addreag 

apa ors for @L Acorns J. py Libs boa AMEMICAN KNITTING MACHINE CO., Berton, 
§O42, Dinguamitor, New Yak i at M use “t. Luais, Mu " . 
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LINES TO A WHATAPOCOCL. 





Whither, ‘midst harrying crowds, 
While glow the city lamps like blinking 
Moone, 
Dost thou rush on where 
cloude 
Curl thick in gay saloons’ 


stale tobaceo 


Vainly thy father's «ye 
Might mark thy nightly course to plead 
and warn, 
As thon dost hasten, whiskey Qushed and 
ary 
To take thy frequent born 


Beck'st thou the rummy brink 
Of bloated appetite, that ocean wide 
Wherein so many that have learned to drink 
Have sunk from sight and died’ 


Thou thinkest it is smart 


To wear a jewelled watch and pobby vest, 


And push the cue the while a patient heart 
For thee is sore distressed. 


All day thy thoughts have turned 
While selling silke or footing gains and 
dues, 
How thou would'st 
thou hast earned, 
In wine and oyster stews. 


nd at night what 


In billiard rooms thou'lt reach 


as fellow goslins where they | 
ow 


And smoke and drink and play till mid 
night— each 
As big « goose as you. 


And soon thy race shal! end ; 
Boon shal! a defalcation be disclosed ! 
For thither all such nice young fellows tend; 
‘Tis not as you suppored, 


You think that “* you can stop iad 
Ob yee! “at any time!" * you will not 


all” — 

* You'll stop, and never drink another 
drink.” 

Just try it—that is all, Not by Bryant. 


Anecdote of Admiral tarragut. 
The following aneodote of Admiral Farra- 
gut, we believe, says the New Haven Jour- 
nal, bas not appeared in print. While at 
New Orleans, the officers of the Sosque 
hanna, probably desirous of going North 
represented the ship as greatly in need of 
repairs, A board of survey was appointed 
to exemine and report on her condition, In 
due time the report was handed to the Ad- 
miral, After reading it pver carefully, he 
remarked: ‘I find nothing but generalitios 
in thie report; it does not 7m ar that any- 
thing ia broken in the machinery, or that 
anything ie specially wrong about her." 
Then followed a dialogue between the 
Admiral and Engineer: 


Admiral. —*' What is the matter with the 
vessel Y"’ 
Engineer —*' General debility.” 


Admiral —*' That's very definite; what 

do you mean by general debility Y" 
Beatnos “fT mean that she is very 

weak in many of her parts, and not rafe.” 

Admsral 
me, ia there anything wrong in her move 
mente *" 

Kagineer Yeu, wir; ashe cannot be revere 
ed; & @, she cannot be manoged in backing 
her, sir.” 

Admiral —*' Vs that the only thing wrong 
in her movements!" 

Kngincer.—*' Yeu, sir; 1 believe ao 

Admiral. ~** Then she will answer my pur- 
pose; Ido not want a veare! in my feet to 
move backward" 

He then tore the report into pieces, No- 
thing more was hoard of the “ debility” of 
the Surquehanna, 


A Genecrenus Musband. 

Verhaps fifteen or seventeen years ago, in 
a very good etate, | saw a woman with a 
vleasant Quaker face, under a simple Quaker 
Sones IT rather liked it- and her Quaker 
husband sitting by her with hie broad brim 
med bat on. They had spent many years 
together, you could ree by their facen, He 
was just bidding her good-bye as the train 
was starting, and I heard her ark him for a 
little momey. I did not at oll wieh to hear 
what they said, but I heard that he had 
bought her a ticket, and saw that he had 
taken her satchel politely on his arm, She 
hated to ask bim for money; a good many 
other women have hated to ask for it, too 
Bhe began to way, ‘1 wish I had a little” 


whe did not want to finish, thinking that he | 


would think of it and give it to ber; but he 
did not, So ont it came all at once: ** May 

be I'll want a little money while I'm gone.” 
The gowl, honest Quaker turned hia face 
towarn! ber with surprise, and said What 
hast thou doue with the quarter I gave thee 
last week )" 





Primitive Wedical Practice. 

A gentleman in Alabama, in exerting him 
nelf one day felt a sudden pain, and fearing 
his internal machinery had been thrown out 
of gear, rent for a negro on his plantation, 
who made some pretensions to medical skill, 
to prereribe forhim. The negro, having in 
vestigated! the caure, prepared and adminis 
tered a dose to his patient with the utmost 
confidence of a speedy cure No relief 
being experienced, however, the gentleman 
sont for a physician, who, on arriving, in 


quired of the negro what medicioe he had 
Bob promptly responded, 


given his master 
** Rosin and alum, sir.” 


* What cid you give them for!" continued | The Doctor unmuflled a little, and peered 


the doctor 
* Why,” replied Bob, ‘the alum to draw 


the parte togedder, and de rosin to sodder 


um 
The patient eventually recovered. 


Tuk QUAKER AND ts Neronnor 


cow, being su 
broke inte the Quaker's 
garden. 


oow from his premises to her owner's house, 
»| turned her loose to look out for herself. 


to him, “Friend T . 1 have 


be sai 


driven thy cow home once more, avd if 1 
“ Suppose | 


fiud ber in my garden again” 


you do,” his neighbor angrily exclaimed, 
* Why.” anid the | Bovel bed, and was soon sound asleep. 


“what will yeu doy" 
Quaker, “1 will drive ber to thee again 
triend T——.” 
more. 





tH The qualifications which make the | — to bark fariously around it, 
really great statesman do not ap to the’ Y 
crowd half so strongly as a little * smart- 


ness,” loud talk, and unlimited impudeace. 


Ktill quite indefinite; now, tell | 


4 | home 
Quaker had a quarrelsome neighbor, whose | for the night, for we can't get home 
Nered to go at large, often 


well-cultivated ‘ 
One morning, having driven the jhe unhitehed Nellie from the cutter, and 


The cow never troubled him | at bis master's ab and b 





' 





CROQUET ON THE 84NO8, 
Maup.—" Now theo, Julia, hit the atick.”—(And she did tov!) 


| 
} 
| 
| —_—______ — 
| 
| 








PLAWING KITTEN. 


ing at the stable door, wondering, no doubt, 
eo she was treated so coolly.— Western 
ural, 





| Have you scena Lilten play with o ball ? 

| Bhe clutches it tight io ber sharp little 

| claws, 

| Tosses it un, and then leta it fall; 
Rolle it away, and after a panse, 

Brings it again to her side; with a «pring, 
Bounds far from it with motion active, 

Yet ne'er for an inatant, loves the thing 
Ob! a kitten playing is very attractive. 


Death a Bicesing. 

The following fine passage is from ‘* The 
Primeval World of Hebrew Tradition,” a 
new volume by Rev. F. H. Hedge, D.D. 
lately published by Roberts Brothers, of 
Boston : 

If, then, we fairly envisage the idea of a 
life of rine hundred years, if we picture to 
oursely«s the intolerable burden of such a 
life, we can hardly believe that the men of 
the ontediluvian woild were cursed with 
that load. And the more we ponder this 
idea the more clearly shall we see the falsity 
of the old theological view that represents 
death —the death of the body—as a curse 
which man drew down up-n himself by his 
dirobedience. Not a curse, but a blessing, 
without which life iteelf would be a curse, 
Of all the angels that wait around the Throne 
and do the bidding of eternal Love, there 
is none whose ministry is more indiepensable 
than that of the ange! of death. Whatever 
rorrows may attend the timing, the method 
and incidents of that ministratien, the end 
is sure and supreme blessing. 

In the order of nature, every day of earth 
ly existence is rounded witha sleep by which 
the roul dies into new and replenished life. 
Doctor—just in the edge of the woods, The | If that aleep, which is temporary death, be 
house was one of those neat little cottages | long withheld, insanity ensues, The mind 
where one always expecta to find comfort, | cannot bear the strain of a too protracted 
peace aud happiness _—— And by the same order the great 

It was almost hidden among the trees, , ay of mortality must bave its crowning 
with which the ground had been #0 lavishly ‘sleep of proportionate duration, If that 
adorned, Some were eo large that you would crowning sleep were too long deferred, the 
| think they must be centuries old, interminable day would be a burden and a 

The Doctor aod his wife lived bere alone, curse. 
| with the excep‘ion of a boy whom the Doctor Aud why, it may be asked, if death isa 
| had taken to do chores for him, and to be necessity for this world's use, why not also 
company for his wife when he was attending for the use of the next’ If earthly life 
hie pationts; for although, as Tenid, he wos must be shortened to meet the requirements 
getting old, the people of the little village of finite nature, how, hereafter, shall finite 
near could not have been persuaded to give mature bear the burden of immortality? I 
up their faithful physician, ruppose that hereafter, also, there may be 
| Oue day it had been snowing—-such a the need from time to time, of “a sleep 
snow «torm as you Western people seldom aud a forgetting,” as the ages accumulate 
see, The beautiful white flakes seemed to , their experience on the soul. Immortality 
| vie with each other to see which should | may be a series of births instead of one 
reach its devtination soonest, and the aky | coutinuous living. Successive deaths vf be 
| above seemed one endless sheet of snow, | the risers of those “ altar-stairs that slope 
| ** Well,” said the Doctor to his wife, as ho | through darkness “i to God," each stair a 
returned from bis round of calla, 1 am | uew day of spiriiual life, a higher capacity 
glad there are not many sick just now, for 1 | of rerviceable action, a nearer revelation of 
| think home is the best place for an old man | the infinite Love. 
| like me," and he shook the snow from his 
great coat and handed it to Bruce to hang 
| up, saying that he should not need it any | whose day cannot dawn until earth's de- 
| more that night | clines, We only know that the ‘ undis- 
Just as he bad seated himself at the tea- | covered country” muat be reached, if at all, 
table and his wife was pouring out his tea, through the night of death. And will we 
aloud rap was heard at the door, not welcome,’ when it comes, the silent 
‘It ia some belated traveller,” decided guide to the * silent land ’” 
j the Doctor aa be arose to open the door “O Land! O Land! 
| “i want you to go and see my wife, Por all the broken-hearted ! 
| Doctor,” said the visitor as he seated him- Pye mildest herald by our fate allotted 
self by the fire. ; : ; Beckons, and with inverted torch doth stand 
W hat’ yo ten miles euch & nisht a8 Ty Jead us with a gentile hand 
this It to tmporaible ,, ret rted the Doctor. Into the land of the great departed, 
1 fear she will die,” said the man, ** un Into the silent land !’ 
less you de, | have a man here with me, 
and we bave shovels; we will see you safe ee ee 
through, if you will go.” 

The amount of it waa, the Doctor went 

It is not my parpose to dwell on his ride 
there; for it was made comparatively cary 
by the aid of strong arms and shovels; ner 
of the sick woman, but of bis journey home. 
The snow was still whirling thick and fast 
as the Doctor tucked himself snugly in bis 
light cutter for the homeward trip, and 
started off briskly; for Nellie was anxious to 
| get home to her warm stable. 
| ‘The Doctor waa not very well acquainted 
| with the roundabout way he cane, and with 
| the darkoess and blinding snow he secon be 

came bewildered, So after a while, think 
jing he had ridden farther than the distance 
to his own home, he thought he would trust 
his horse to get him out of the difficulty, 
and gave Nelle full liberty to choose ber 
own road; so, after he had cone on for some 
time longer, Nellic stopped and whinnied, 


Just co a maiden plays with my heart 
A moment she bol’s it meshed in her 
amiles, 
Then seems to forret me and turns apart ; 
And when I aw almost freed from her | 
wiles, 
Calls me back with a glance ro sweet 
That only her in the world I ree, 
And again lie captive before her feet, 
Though I know she ie playing kitten with 
me, ~ Hlureard Advocate. 





Lest in a Snew-Drift. 


We think the following story ‘‘ too good 
to keep;" and, as we ery pot to betray 
the hero's name an! place of residence, we 
hope he will forgive ua for telling how he 
got lost in a snow storm :— 

It was a pleasant place—-the home of the 











But all this is hidden behind the earth 
among the mysteries of the unknown land 


| 
| 


Orange Blossoms. 

The custom of wearing orange blossoms 
in the hair by a bride upon ber wedding- 
day, is, in France, a matter of much pride 
and importance, inasmuch as it is a teetimo- 
nial of purity, not only of the bride herself, 
bat of integrity and morality in the charac- 
ter of her relatives, In the province of 
Franche Comte this adornment is considered 
a sacred right, obtained by undoubted cha- 
racter, and as euch proudly maintained. 
Should any act of imprudence in early life, 
implying even a suspicion of taint upon the 
chastity of the maiden, be known, the use 
of the orange blossom is forbidden; indeed, 
should the female attempt to wear it on 
the oceasion of ber marriage, she would be 
encountered at the church door by the vil- 
lage lads, violently seized, and the emblem 
of purity degradingly torn from her hair; 
nor would the ceremony be suffered to pro- 
ceed until all trace of the flower thus pro- 
faned had disappeared from her person. 

In almost every village or smal] town in 
| ** Thie looks very like Chestnut Ridge ; yes, | France the bride entitled to wear the crown 

there's the opening in the trees, at the turn | of orange blossoms has this beautiful certi- 
jaf the road on the brow of the hill—this | Seate of her purity either framed or placed 
must be Chestnut Riége—eight miles from | under a glass shade; and it is religiously 
Well, Nellie, we may as well camp | preserved, if possible, even through gene- 
” rations, as an indisputable testimonial of 
“ How lucky that Bruce supplied us well undoubted character, The mother ef a 
with blankets,” soliloquized ri Doctor, as, natural child never dares assume, not only 
the orange blossom crown, but even the 
white dress and veil, upon her wedding day, 
these habilimenta being considered to belong 
| Only to the pure. Should such an attempt 


around in the darkness and snow. 
** Why, Nellie, where are we?” he said. 


fastened one of the blankets on ber, and 


Then spreading a buffalo robe on the snow 
and turning the cutter up, be wrapped bim- 
I into his unmerciful sarcasms, would acoompany her 


'eelf im his blankets and crawle< 
and her unfortunate husband to the altar. 





| His faithful dog was very uncary all night 

" 1 out at 
! the firat opportunity to look for him. Find- 
| ing the cutter in euch a novel condition, he 


CH An absconding wife is thus patheti- 
cally appealed to ina *‘ Personal” column : 
* Jane, your absence will ruin all. Think 
of your children, your parents, your hus- 
ou can judge of the Doctor's astonish- band. Return, returu; all may yet be weil. 
At any rate, enclose the key of the cupboard 
where the gin is.” 





ment, when be came out of his bed-room, to 
| 6. dhimeelf in bis own yard, and Nellie stand- 


be made, the most bitter ridicule, the most | 


Weetal Things. 

About two o'clock on a December night, 
in Iinois, when the thermometer in 
the neighborhood of sero, a party of wags 
hailed a farm-house in a very erous 
manner, The farmer sprang out of bis bed, 
drew on a few articles of clothing, and ran 
out to sce what was wanted, when the fol- 
lowing interesting dialogue occurred :— 
‘Have you any bay, Mr. ” “Plenty 
| of it, sir.” y" 








‘Have you plenty of corn! 
* Yes.” “ Any oate’” “ Yea.” “ Any eggs?” 
“Yea” “Any butter?” ‘ Yes.” * Plenty 
of meats and breadstuffs ?" ‘* Yes.” ** Well 
we are glad to hear it, for they are useful 
thi in a family.” The party then drove 
off, leaving the farmer to his reflections. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Eugtich Farm Herees. 

As Americans are aware, the English farm 
horse is called the ‘‘ cart-horse,” being to- 
tally different from the trotting affinities 
used on this continent. These cart-horses 
are treated in about the same comparative 
way in respect to the nags as the laborer 
lives in comparison to the more independent 
class. The cart borse is made to eat up all 
the chaff blown from the grain when win- 
nowed, and as every farm in England grows 
more three times the quantity of grain 
ever produced on American farms, this chaff 
is the main support, for it is sifted through 
sieves for the purpose, the coarse portion 
given instead of bee, and the short, fine 
portion fed with very small quantities of 

n (oats and split 8) in baits given 
y the “carter,” whose duties consist of 
making his teams look fat and sleek on the 
greatest quantity of rough food mixed with 
the least grain possible. The horses, from 
eating so much chaff, drop in their carcass 
and are always very deep and round, the 
—- having the appearance of mares in 
oal when viewed from a little distance, 
and the great objection by the carter to 
ng out of a walk with English farm teams 
that it destroys this round, barrel look, 
while the farmer dislikes to see them trot, 
especially on the road, because their great 
weight shakes their feet and legs and brings 
en side bones, puffs, &c. Four horses go to 
a wagon in a genera] way, about three tons 
besides the wagon being a load on fair roxas, 
asmall boy accompanying the carter. No 
rains are used except when ploughing ‘ G. 
O.,” for the carter walks by the side of the 
horses, and in meeting on the roads the 
teams turn out for each other on the oppo- 
site side to the one customary here, that 
the carters should not be between the horses 
or vehicles. 

The cost of keeping cart horses in Eng- 
land is not much more then half what it fo 
to keep the nags; ‘‘ but will they do as much 
work” says the American farmer. They 
(the English) plough somewhat deeper than 
the Americans, and though the teama are 
not out so many hours, they keep pulling 
away all the time they are out, very seldom 
sweating, as their immense bodies draw 
along whatever is bebind them with little 
effort; in fact it is not much for one of 
these animals to walk away with what would 
make two of the undersized ones here scratch 
a good deal to start with.— Country Gentle- 
man, 














Large Chests in Hersees, 

Horses that are round or ‘‘ barre] chested” 
are invariably more muscular and enduring 
than those of the opposite kind. Scientific 
eportemen are, in a great measure, guided 
in their opinion of a horse’s racing qualifi- 
cations by his girth just behiud his shoul- 
ders, By this test a well known jockey told 
the reputation and prowess of the celebrated 
racer * Plenipotentiary,” almost from the 
period of his birth. Cattle dealers and 
butchers, in like manner, judge by the 
chests and shoulders of cows and pigs what 
amount of fat they are likely to gain in the 
process of feeding. All animals that have 
large lungs are remarkable for the vigor of 
their appetite, and for the facility with 
which they appropriate their nutriment. 
Such animals will feed upon the coarsest 
bay and straw, while their less fortunately 
constructed companions are fattened by no 
| kind of food. An amusing anecdote is told 
of a simpleton, who, in trying to sell his 
horse, declared that ‘‘the animal's eating 
was a mere nothing.” The intelligence 
would, contrary to intention, have sufficed 
to ruin the prospects of sale, but that the 

buyer, with a rare discrimination, inferred 
from the horse's chest that the capacity of 
| his appetite had been unwittingly misstated. 
He bought him on the hazard of an opinion, 
and had no reason to repent his judgment. — 
| Ruralaat. 








Mixed Husbandry. 
The farmer who devotes all of his land to 
| two or three leading crops, will certain! 
make money when the seasons are propi- 
tious, and the demand is active for the pro- 
ducts, But it often happens that one or 
more of these conditions are lacking, and 
then the labor and means expended during 
| the year are measurably lost—or, negatively 
| stated, the profit is not sufficient to compen- 
sate for the outlay. By the system of mixed 
husbandry the farmer may not, it is true, 
be able to derive immense profit from single 
crops, but it geldom happens tbat all of the 
crops will fail, and the profits accruing from 
the different sales will well repay him—es- 
pecially when it is considered that, if he has 
additional labor, he is saved from the weight 
of care and anxiety that oppress those whose 
hopes are all dependent on the success of 
their wheat or corn, or other single crops. 
But every one must judge which system is 
best adapted to his means, and the circum- 
stances surrounding him. 


‘RECEIPTS. 


VeNntson STEAKS, Friep.—Wash two 
steaks, season with salt, black and red pep- 
per mixed, and fry a light brown on both 
sides. When done, place them on a dish, 
and dredge into the pan one dessert spoon- 
ful of browned flour, to which add gradu- 
ally one cupfal of boiling water; stir well, 
and season to taste. Garnish the top of each 
with currant jelly, and send to table on a 
well-heated dish. 

Venison Pasty.—Cat a neck or breast 
into small steaks, rub them over with a sea- 
soning of sweet herbs, grated nutmeg, pep- 
and salt; fry them slightly im butter; 
| line the sides ohel of a dish with puff 
| paste, lay in the steaks, and add half a pint 

of rich gravy made with the trimmings of 

| the venison; add a glass of port wine, and 
' the juice of balf a le or a teaspoonful 
of vinegar, cover the with puff paste, 
| and bake it nearly two hours. Some more 
gravy may be poured into the pie before 
| serving it, 














My 9, 54, 21, 13, 57, is thename of 
My 14, 10, 2; 11, 25, 9, 30, ie the matee ets 
city. 





My 44, 8, 15, 53, is the name of a lake 
My 18, 28, 41, 46, 16, 3, 49, is the name of » 


city, 

My 23, 5a. 29, 35, 3s, 39, a, 44, is the name 
of a river. 

My 1, 55, 45, 53, is the title of a European 
sovereign. 

My 4, 30, 37, 44, 51, 55, is the mame of » 


r 
My 19, 30, 34, 55, 22, 28, 55, is the name of 


a city, 

My 5, 12, 17, 6, 35, 51, is the mame of a 

My 7, 34 m8, ray bidd 

y 8, 40, is forbidden. 

My 2, 27, 23, D6, 49, 43, 18, is the name of 
a state. 

My 9, 32, 47, ia a kind of a liquor. 

My 36, 54, 30, 27, is a kind of a metal. 

My an 43, 51, is a part of the human 


y. 
My 52, 44, 27, 21, is aw village in Western 
Ohio. 


My 30, 10, 42, 55, is the name of a state. 
y whole is the name of a great thorough- 


fare. D. 8. BATES. 
Piqua, Ohio. 








Charade, 
Complete, I'm a noble vesse). 
Beheaded, I’m one more rude. 


2 
I'm part of the same, 
By the sailors understood. 





Prebability Prebiem. 

A heavy uniform rod is thrown at random 
on a round table whose radius is equal to 
the length of the rod. uired—the pro- 
bability that the rod is wholly on the ; 
pe a aap ene that one end is over the edge 
of table, and the probability that doth 
ends are over the edge of the 2. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Me Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 

6@™ Av answer is requested. 

Prebiem. 

In a right angled triangle all the sides are 
of integral lengths. The length of the hy- 
pothenuse is a number consisting of nine 

of figures, and the two er sides 
differ in length by unity. Required—the 
sides of the e. J. SCOTT. 
ta” Au answer is roquested. 








Prebiem. 
Required—the diameter of an auger that 
assing through the centre of a sphere 26 
inches in diameter, shall cut away two-thirds 
of the volume of the sphere. 
ELI FLINT. 


(@™ Av answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 
(a Which is the oldest woman's club? 
Ans.—The broom-stick. 
tw” Why may young ladies, when they 
blush and weep, be said to be disturbers of 
the public peace? Ans.—Because, when 
they blush and weep, they raise a hue and 


cry. 

ar What is the latest thing in dresses ? 
Ans. —Night-dresses. 

tay” What do cats have which no other 
animal bas? Ans.—Kittens. 

te What is a sure preventive to hair 
turning’ gray’ Ans.—Make up your mind 
to dye. 





Anewers te Last. 
ENIGMA—Weather. CHARADE—Shell- 
bark. 





Mince P1res.—Take 1} pints of chopped, 
boiled meat, 2} pinta of chopped apples, 1} 
pints of sugar, § of.a pint of vinegar, } pint 
of the broth in which the meat was boiled. 
A large 4 piet of raw beef suet finely chop- 
ped, 4 pint of brandy, with half a pound of 
raisins, seeded and cut in half, 5 tablespoon- 
fuls of ground cinnamon, and § of a table- 
spoonful of ground cloves. Mix all well to- 
gether, and put into the crust and bake. It 
is well to only put in half the brandy when 
you mix it, then put one or two tablespoon- 
fuls in each pie just before it is baked. This 
quantity will make six pies. 

Sricep Brer.—Chop fine the tough ends 
of two very large beefsteaks, and a piece of 
raw suet about as large as half an egg, sea- 
son with pepper and salt, and a little dried 
summer savory ; then add 2 well beaten eggs, 
with about a half pint of dry bread rolled 
fine, or as much rolled crackers; 4 or 5 
tablespoonfuls of sweet cream, and a piece 
of fresh butter as large as an egg, make into 
a long roll with flour enough to keep it to- 
gether, put it into a baking pan with dripping 
as large as balf an egg, and water enough 
to keep from burning. Bake as you would 
a roasting piece of beef; when cold, elice 
thin for the table. Some cat it with vine- 
gar. 

STEAMED Brown Breap.—Take two 
quarts of sweet skim milk, one table spoonful 
of saleratus, one of salt, half a cup of melas- 
ses; put in equal quactities of rye and Indian 
meal until the dough is as stiff as can be 
conveniently stirred with a spoon, then put 
it in two two-quart tins. Place sticks across 
the bottom of the kettle to keep the water 
from the bread; place one of the tins on 
these, and the other in a tin steamer, placed 
on the top of the same kettle, and let it 
steam three hours, Care should be taken to 
keep the water boiling while the bread is 
cooking. When done, put it in a warm oven 
long enough to dry the top of it, not bake 
it. Yeast cam be used instead of saleratus 
if any prefer it, but the bread must rize well 
before putting it in the kettle. 

ALwonpd Pupprxc.—Half a pound of 
blanched almonds, four ounces of white su- 
gar, six tablespoonfuls of rosewater, half a 
pint of sweet cream, three , & little 
grated lemon-peel. Put the almonds in a 
mortar and put a few spoonfuls of sugar on 
them, and rub them fine, then add the rose- 
water, beat the remaining sugar, and the 
eggs together separate, aud then add them 
to the mixture in the mortar—when all are 
well-mixed, warm a little, then put a little 
crust around the edges or sides, and bake 
half an hour. 

Corn Batter Cakes,—One quart milk; 
three egg*; salt, and as much sifted corn 
meal as will make a thin batter; beat well 
together, with one wheat 
tlour i 


, 





; bake in cast-iron pans, and serve 
hot. 





Lee. 
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